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Spoken by the Author. 


Allants ! behold before your Eyes the Wight, 
Whoſe Actions fland accountable To night, 
For all your Dividends of Profit or Delight. 
Neau Plays reſemble Bubbles, we muſt o, 
But their intrinfick Value ſoon is known, 
There's no impoſing Pleaſurs on a Town. 
And when they fail, count o'er his Pains and Trouble, 


His Doubts, his Fears, the Poet is the Bubble. 


As Heroes by the Tragic Muſe are ſung ; 


" $0 to the Comic, Knaves and Fools belong: 


Follies, Jo. night, of various kinds we paint, 
One, in a Female Philoſophick Saint, 


_ That wou'd by Learning Nature's Laws repeal, 
Warm all her Sex's Boſoms to rebel, 


And only, with Platonick Raptures, a 0. 
Long ſhe reſiſts the proper Uſe of Beauty, 


| But Fleſh and Blood reduce the Dame to Daty. 


A Coxcomb tos of modern ty ae ſhow, 

- but impudent —— @ South-Sea Beau. 
Nay more our Muſe's Fire (but pray protect her ) 
Roaſts, to your „ Taſte, a whole South-Sea DireFor. 


But let none think abe bring him here in ſpite, 


For all their Actions, ſure, will bear the Light; 
Beſides, he's painted here in Height of Power, 
Long ere we laid ſuch Ruin at his Door: | 
When he was Levee'd, like a Stateſman, by the Town, 


4 thought his heap'd up Millions all his own. 
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PROLOGUE. 


No, mo; Stocks always at a Thouſand here, 


He'll almoſt. honeft-on the Stage appear. | 
Such is vur Fare, to feel the Mind our dim, | 
But Poets flaud, lile Marriors, in their Fame; g 


One ill Day's Wark brings all their paſt to Shame. 


Thus having taſted bf your firmer Favour, 


The Chance feems now. for deeper Stakes than ever. 


As after Runs of Lack, gere more accurſt, 

To ls/e our Winnings, than have loft at firſt ; 

A firſt Stake loſt has often fav'd from Ruin, 

But on one Caſt to loſè the Tout —— ts hard 28 


But be it as it may —— the Dye is thrown, 


Fear now were Folly —— Paſs the Rubicon. 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 
e N. 


Sir Gilbert FWrangh. 
Granger. Gl: Mr. Booth. 


Mr. Peukethman. 


Mr. Vils. 
Witling. Mr. Gihbber.. 


Mrs. Bicknell. 
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The SCENE, Weſtminſter-Hall. 
Frankly and Granger meeting, 
FRAU rr. 
s it poſſible ! 
AO 2 Frankh! 1 
Fran. Dear Granger! I did not expect 
you theſe ten days: how came you to be 


7 70 ſo much better than your Word. 
A XS Gran. Why, to tell you the truth, be- 


cauſe I began to think London better than Paris. 


Fran. That's firange: But you never think like other 


People. 


"Gran. I am more apt to ſpeak what I think, than other 


People: Though, I confeſs, Paris has its Charme; but 


to me they are like thoſe of a Coquette, gay and gaudy; 


they ſerve to amuſe with, but a Man Would not chooſe 
to be marry'd to them. In ſhor t, I atn töõ paſs my Days 


A 4 


” — — 
— 5 


3 mt Nie 414-07; 
in Old England, and am therefore reſolved not to have 
an ill Opinion of it. 

Fran. Theſe ſettled Thoughts, Ned; make me hope, 
that if ever you /hould marry, you will be as e to 
the Noman you intend to paſs your days with. 

Gran. Faith! I think every Man's a Fool that is not: 
But it's very odd; you ſee, the groſſeſt Fools have gene- 
rally Senſe enough to be fond of a fine Houſe, or a fine 
Horſe, when they have bought Lebe They can ſee the 
Value of them, atleaſt; and why a poor Wife ſhould 
not have as fair play for one's Inclinatioz, I can ſee no 
Reaſon, but downright IIl- nature or Stupidity. -. 

Fran. What do you think of Avarice? when People 
purchaſe Wives, as they do other Goods, only becauſe 
they are a Pennyworth: Then won a Woman has a fine 
time ent! | 

Gran, Ay, but that will never be the Caſe of my 
Wite: When I marry, I'll do it with the ſam conve- 
nient Views as a Man would ſet up his Coach, becauſe 
his Eſtate will bear it, it's ealy, and keeps him out of 

duty Company. 
Fran. But what! would you have a Wife have no 
more Charms than a Chariot? 
Graz. Ah! Friend, if I can but paſs as many eaſy 
Hours at home with one, as abroad in t'other, I will 
take my chance, for her Works of Supererogation; and 
I believe at worſt, ſhould be upon a Par with the * 
pineſs of moſt Husbands about Town. 

Fran. But at this rate, you would marry before you 
are in love, 

Gran. Why not? Do you think Here is entail'd 
upon marrying the Woman you love? No more than 
Reward is upon publick Merit: It may give you a Title 
to it indeed; but you muſt depend upon other People's 
Virtue, to find your account in either. For my part, I 
am not for building Caſtles in the Air; when I marry, 
I: expe&t no great matters; none of your Angels, a 
mortal Woman will do my Buſineſs, as you'll find, when 
I tell you my Choice. All I deſire of a Wife, is, that 

ſis will do as ſhe is bid, and Keep her ſelf clean. 


; Fran, 
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Fran. Would you not have her a Companion tho', as 
well as a Bedfellow? 

Gran. You mean, I ſuppoſe, a Woman of Senſe, 

Fran. I ſhould not think it amiſs for a Man of Seaſe. 

Gran. Nor I; but 'S'death ! where ſhall I get her? 
In ſhort, IJ am tired with the Search, and will ev'n take 
up with one, as Nature has made her, handſom, and 
only a Fool of her own making. | 

Fran, Was ever ſo deſperate an Indifference? I am 
impatient till I know her. 1 

Gran, Even the ſage and haughty Prude, Sopbronia. 

Fran. Sophronia ! I hope you don't take her for a 
Fool, Sir; why, ſhe thinks ſhe has more Senſe than all 
her Sex together. e 

Gran. You don't tell me that as a Proof of her Wit, 
I preſume, Sir. | 

Fran, No: But I think your Humour's a little extra- 


ordinary, that can reſolve to marry the Woman you 


laugh at. 1 | 1 5 
Gran. It's at leaſt, a ſign Iam in no great danger of 
ker laughing at me, Tom; the Caſe of many a prettier 
Fellow. But I take Sophronia to be only a Fool of Parts, 
that's however capable of thinking right; and a Man 
muſt be nice indeed, that turns up his Noſe at a Woman 
who has no worſe Imperfection, than ſetting too great 2 
Value upon her Underſtanding. I grant it, ſhe is half 
mad with her Learning and Philoſophy: What then? ſa 


are moſt of our great Men, when they get a little too 


much on't. Nay, ſhe is fo rapt in the Pride of her ima- 


: ginary Knowledge, that ſhe almoſt forgets ſhe is a Wo- 


man, and thinks all Offers of Love to her Perſon a Diſ- 


* honour to the Dignity of her Soul; but all this does not 
diſcourage me: She may fancy her ſelf as wiſe as ſhe 
* pleaſes; but unleſs I fail in my meaſures, I ſhall think I 
* have hard luck, if if I don't make that fine Fleſh and 


Blood of hers, as troubleſom as my own in a Fort-night. 
Fran. You muſt have better luck than I had then; I 
was her Fool for above five Months together, and did 
not come ill-recommended to the . but could 
make no more Impteſſion than upon a Veſtal Virgin: 


\ 


ro The RERYUSAL: Or, 
And how a Man of your cool Reflexion, can think of 
1 attempting her, I have no Notion. EY 
0 Gran. Pſhah! I laugh at all her Airs; a Woman of 
i a general Infenſibility, is only one that has never been 
| rightly attack'd. . 2 
1's Fran. Are you then really reſolv'd to purſue her? [> 
| '_ Gran, Why not? Is not ſhe a fine Creature? Has not 
1188 ſhe Parts? Would not halfher Knowledge, equally di- 
1's vided, make hfty Coqrettes all Women of Senſe ? Is not 
1 her Beauty natural, her Perſon lovely, her Mein maje- 
1 ſtick ? Then ſuch a Conſtitution 


. Fran. Nay, ſhe has a wholeſom Look, I grant you: 
* But then her Prudery, and Plæteniek Principles, are in- 


WWW * . 
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4 ſupportable. 8 

| Gran, Now'to me they are more diverting, than all 
1 the Levity of a Coquette: O! the noble Conflicts between 
il Nature and a proud Undetftanding, make our Triumphs 
(| ſo infinitely above thoſe petty Conqueſts ——— Beſides, 
q are not you Philoſopher enough to know, my Friend, 
that a Body continent holds moſt of the thing contain'd ? 
*T'is not your waſting Currents, but Reſervoirs, that maxe 
the Fountain play; not the Prodigal's, but the Miſer's 
_ Cheſt that holds the Treaſure : No, no, take my word, 
your Prude has thrice the latent Fire of a Coquette. 
Your Prude's Flask hermetically feaF'd,- all's right with- 
in, depend upon't ; but your Cequette's'a' mere Bottle 

of Plague-water, that's open to every body, = 
Fran. Well, Sir, ſince you ſeem fo heartily in earreſt, 
and. I fee, are not to be diſguſted at a little Female 
| Frailty; I think T'onght' in Honour to let you into a 
iz littte more of her: You muſt know then, this marble- 
{|| _ heartedLady, who còuld not bear my Addreifes to her- 
ſelf. fras notwithſtanding Fkil and Blood enough: to be 
ten times more uneaſy, that I now pay them to her Siſter. 
Gran. I am glad to hear it: Prithee! let me know 
all; for tis upon theſe fort of Weakneſſes that I am to 

trengthen my Hopes. »» 
Fran. You know, I writ you word, that I thought the 
fafeſt way to cover my real Paſſion for her Siſter Char- 
| | - _ fette, would be to drop my cold Pretenſions to Sopirania 
ES or on IR inienſibly: 
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Ff | infenfibly: upon which account I rather heighten'd my 
Reſpe& to her: But as, you know, tis harder to di gie 


Ff a real [nclination, than to diſſemble one we have not; 
n Sophronia, it ſeems, has ſo far ſuſpected the Cheat, that, 


fince your Abſence, ſhe has broke into a thouſand little 
' Impatiences at my new 1 with Charlotte. 
ot | Gran. Good. 


dd dba es (7 a 2 — 
4 e e IS OT 
— re 4 oy a <£ HE * 4 
„ LON Eb 8 N 
e . 3 


i- Fran. But the Jeſt i is, ſhe can't yet bring down her a 

ot Vaniy to believe, lam in earneſt with Charlotte neither; : 

e- but really fancies my Addreſſes there are all Grimace, | 

the mere Malice of a rejected Lover, to give her Scorn 

u: a Jealouſy. 

Kras. „Admirable! but I hope you are ſure of this. | 
Fan. Twas but yeſterday ſhe gave me a Proof of i it. 5 

all 7 Gran, Pray, let's hear. j 

en | Fran. Why, as Charlotte and I were whiſpering at 

hs one end of a Room, while we thought her wrapt up in 

es, one of Horace's Odes at the other, of a ſudden I obferv'd 

d, ber come failing up to me, with an inſulting Smile, as 

4? |, who ſhould ſay -—1 laugh at all theſe ſhallow Arts —- 

ke | then turn'd ſhort, and looking over her Shoulder, cry'd 

r'sS . aloud, AD M ier. / ohh, 

rd, Duanta laborgs in Charybdi ! 

te. Gran. Digne Puer meliore Flammd — Ah! b [ 

th- 1 ſee the imperious Huſſy in Profile, waving her ſnowy 0 

tle © Neck into a thouſand lovely Attitudes of Scorn and | 
” Triumph! O the dear Vanity! Well, when all's faid, A 

eſt, the Coxcomb's vaſtly handſom! ; 

ale © Fran. I-gad! thou art the oddeſt Fellow in the World! : 

ya | to be thus capable of diverting your ſelf with your Miſ- 1 

le- treſo's Jealouſy of another Man. i 

er. Gran. Pſhah! Thou'rt too refin'd a Lover; Iam glad ö 

be of any Occaſion that proves her more a Woman, than 4 

er, © {ſhe imagines. 0 

ow © Fran. But pray, Sir, upon S's foot did you ſtand q 

to with her before you went to Pronce? TP | 1 

HE Gran. O! I never pretended to more thin a Platonict 4 

the Paſſion: ; 1 faw, at firſt View, ſhe was inaceemible by Love. H 

* Fran. Vet, ſince you were reſolv'd to purſue her, how fl 

Za came * to think of rambling to . 5 b 

ly: W- 8 5 Oran, | 1 


that Occaſion, and told her, if 


Papers like a Solicitor. 


12 MH RI FYT UAL: Or, 
Gran, Why, the laſt time I ſaw her, the grew ſo fan- 


taſtically jealous of my regarding her more as a Woman, 
than an intellectual Being, that my Patience was half 


tir'd; and having, at that time, an Appointment with 


iome idle Company to make a Trip to Paris, | ſlily took 

1 ** my ſelf into 4 
voluntary Baniſhment from her Perſon, I hoped ſhe would 
then be convinc'd, I had no other Views of Happineſs, 
than what her Letters might, ev'n in Abſence, as well 


gratify, from the Charms of her Underſtanding. 


Fran. Moſt ſolemnly impudent! 


: Gran. In ſhort, her Vanity was ſo blind to the Banter, 


that ſhe inſiſted upon my Going, and made me a condi- 
tional Promiſe of anſwering all my Letters; in which I 
have flatter'd her romantick Foliy to that degree, that in 


her laſt, ſhe confeſſes an intire Satisfaction in the Inno- 
cent Dignity of my Inelinations (as ſhe ſtiles it) and there- 
fore thinks her ſelf bound in Gratitude to recall me from 
Exile: which gracious Boon (being heartily tired at 


Paris) I am now arriv'd to accept of. 7 
Fran, The merrieſt Amour that ever was! Well! and 
why don't you viſit her? TH 
Sean. O! I do all things by Rule not till ſhe 
has din'd; for our Great Engl; Philoſopher, my Lord 
Bacon, tells you, that then the Mind is generally moſt 
ductile. . e 

Fran. Wiſely conſider'd. | 3 

Gran. Beſides, I want to have a little Talk firſt with 


* 


the old Gentleman her Father. = | 
Fran. Sir Gilbert! If J don't miſtake, yonder he 


comes — . 

en. Wee, pithee 3 
* Fran. There, by the Book-ſellers; don't you ſee him, 
with an odd Croud after him? | 
Gran. Ol now I have him 


- 


he's loaded with 


Fran. Sir, he is at this time a Man of the firſt Conſe- 

| quence, and receives more Petitions every Hour, than 
the Court of Chancery in a whole Term. 
Gran. What! Is he Lord Treaſurer? BEES 
. 3 ran. 
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; Man of Quality, I ſee.. oo 
; Fran. O! Sir, he has lately taken up a i mortal Aver- | 


Sir Gilb, [To a 
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Fran. A much more conſiderable Perſon, I can aſſure 


you; he is a South Sea Director, Sir. 


Gran. O! I cry you mercy ! and thoſe about kl, 
1 preſume, are bowing for Subſcriptions. 

Fran. That's their Buſineſs, you may be ſure; but ſee 
at laſt he has broke from them. 


Gran. No! there's one has ot him by the Sleeve 


again. 


Heile. 
Gran. With all my Heart. 


Fellow ! I tell you I'll ſend the Duke an Anſwer to mor- 


row morning. 


Within.) It's very well, "I 


Sir Gilbert pan entering with a great Parcel of open 
Letters in bis Hand, and others ſluffing 28 Pockets. 


Sir Gilh. Very well! ay, ſo it is, if he gets it then 


Why ? what! theſe People of Quality, ſure, think they 
do you a Favour, when they ask one 
him come for it himſelf! I am ſare I was forc'd to do 
fo, at his Honſe, when I came for my own, and could 
and he expects I ſhould give him 
2000 J. only for ſending a Footman to me Why? what! 


not get it neither 


Does his Grace think I don't know which fide my Bread's 


butter'd on? Let's ſee! who are theſe from 
Reads to himſelf. 5 


Gran. The old Gentleman' $ NO blind Admirer of a 


ſion to any Man that has a better Title chan himſelf. 
Gran. How ſo, pray? 


Fran. As he grows rich, he grows proud; and, 2 
mong Friends, had lately a mind to be made a Lord 


himielf; but applying to the wrong Perſon, it ſeems he 


- was diſappointed; and ever ſince piques himſelf upon 
deſpiſing any Nobleman, who is not as rich as himſelf. 


Gran. Hah! the right P/ebeian Spirit of Old ene. 


Bat 1 think he's counted an honeſt Man. | 
8 : Fram, | 


Fran, What! if we ſhould ſtand off, and ohſerve a 


Man at the Door] Prithee, be quiet, 


Huh! let - 


— 


5 3 1 a 


i Um — Um 


Again 


* Sea Has brought 3 it to waſte Paper. 


14 The Rx FVUSs A L.: Or, 
Fran. Umh ! yes! well enough a good ſort of 


a mercantile Conſcience; he is 2 in Bargains, and 


expects the ſame from others: he will neither ſteal, nor 
cheat, unleſs he thinks he has the Protection of the Law: 
then indeed, as moſt thriving Men do, he thinks Honour 
and Equity are chimerical Notions. 

Gran. That is, he bluntly profeſſes what other People 
practiſe with more Breeding —— But let's accoſt him. 

Gran. Stay a little. 

Sir Gilb. To me, Friend! (Enter à Footman wwitha 
What will they never have done? (Letter. 
 Featm. Sir, my Lady Doubie-Chin preſents her Service, 


and ſays ſhe'll call for your Honour's Anſwer to morrow 


morning. 
Sir G16, Very weil; tell my Lady Pl take care to — 


Exit Footman, 
be exactly out of the way when ſhe comes. 


Gran, Hah! he'll keep that part of his word, I war- 


rant him. 

Sir G:/b, Let's ſee! the old Story. I ſuppoſe (Reads) 
yes, yes—anly Two Thouſand 
Huh! Does the Woman take me for a Fool? 
Does! the think I don't know that a two Thouſand Sub- 
icription i is worth I'wo Thouſand Guineas? and becauſe 


me is not worth above Fourſcore Thouſand already, ſhe 
would have me give them to her for nothing 


poor Relation, ſhe pretends indeed, as if ſhe loved any 
body better than herſelf! A Drum! and a Fiddle! III 
greaſe none of your fat Sows, not 1 no, no, get 
you into the negative Pocket Bleſs my Eyes! 


Mr. G: anger. 


Gran. Sir Gilbert; I am your moſt kumble Servant. 
Sir Gib. In troth, I am Glad to ſee you in England 
Mr. Frankh, your humble Servant. 0 
Fran. Sir, your moſt obedient. 
Sir Gilb. Well, how goes Mi/iippi, Man! ? What 
do they bring their Money by Naggon-Loads to Market 


Kill? Hay! Hahl hab! hah! 


. Gran. O! ali gone, good for nothing, Sir, your South 
TED Sir 


Toa 
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Sir Gilb. Why, ay, han't we done glorious things 
here ? ha! we have found Work for the Coach makers 
as well as they, Boy. | | 

Gran. Ah, Sir, in a little time we ſhall reduce thoſe, 
who kept them there, to their Original of riding behind 
them here. | | | 

Sir Gilb. Huh! huh! you will have your Joke ſtill, 
I fee Well! you have not fold out, I hope. 

Gran. Not I faith, Sir : the old Five thouſand lies 
ſmug as it was: I don't ſee where one can move it, and 
mend it; ſo even let it lie, and breed by itſelf. 

Sir Gilb. You're right — 
you — keep it — the thing will do more ſtill, Boy. 
Gran. Sir, I am ſure it's in Hands, that can make it 
do any thing. 5 | 
Sir Gi/b. Have you got any new Subſcription ? 

'Gran. You know, Sir, I have been abſent, and it's 


really now grown ſo valuable a Favour, J have not the 


Confidence to ask tt. 
Sir Gi/b, Pſhah ! prithee never talk of that, Man — 
Gran. If I thought you were not fall, Sir hos 


Sir Gib. Why, if I were as full as a Bumper, Sir, 


I'll put my Friends in, let who will run over for't. 
Fran. Sir Gilbert always doubles his Favours, by his 

Manner of doing them. e We 
Sir Gilb. Frankly, you are down for 506007. already, 


and you may depend upon every Shilling of it let 
me ſee, what have I done with my Liſt? Granger has a 


good Eſtate, and had an eye upon my eldeſt Daughter 


before he went to France; I muſt have him in, it may 


chance to bring the matter to bear. Aft. 
Gran, Where did you get all theſe Letters, Sir Git. 
bert? = | 


Sir Gilb. Why, ay, this is the Trade every Morning, 
all for Subſcriptions: nay, they are ſpecial Stuff 
here prithee read that. EE Y 


A + va . T 
"FOG ETS7) 


Fran. Who is it from, Sir ? 


7 


- Sir Gi/b. O! a North-Briton, a bloody ſquabBling — 
Fellow, who owes me a Thouſand Pound for Difference, * | 
and that's his way of paying mer read it. | 


% * 9 


— 


you're right —— hark 


Ceran. 


| 

91 
4 
q 

»{ 
4 
* 
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 Grang. (Reading.) Wuns, Sir, dee ye no tack me for 


a Man of Honor ? ye need no ſend to my Ludging ſo often | 


for year pimping Thouſand Pound: An ye ell be but civil 
a Bit, Iſe order the Bearer, my Brocker, to mack up year 
Ballance : an if ye wull but gea yourſell the Trouble to put 
his Name intull year own Lift for a Thouſand Subſcription, 
Be ſe pay ye aw down upo the Nail: But an ye wwo'noe doe 
this ſmaw Tub, the Deel dommee, an ye e er ſe a Grote 
from me, as long as my Name is 


George Blunderbuſs. 


. Fran. What can you do with ſuch a Fellow, Sir? 
Sir Eilb. Do with him! why, I'Il let him have it, 
and get my Money : I had better do that, than be obliged 
to fight for't, or give it the Lawyers. - 

Fran. Nay, that's true too. TY | 
Sir Gilb. Here's another now, from one of my Wife's 
hopeful Relations, an extravagant Puppy, that has rat- 
tled a gilt Chariot to pieces before it was paid for 
but he'll die in Jail. _ WE NP 

Fran. ( Reading.) Dear Knight. 

I ſee he's familiar. 

vir Gilb. Nay, it's all of a piece. 

Fran. Not to mince the matter; yeſterday, at Mary- 
bone, they had me all Bob as a Robin: In fort, being 
out of my Money, I was forced to come the Caſter, and 


tumbled for Five Hundred dead: Beſides which, I ove © 4 


Crop the Lender a Brace, and if 1 have a fingle Simon 
to pay him, rot me: But the queer Coll promiſes to ad- 
Vance me t'other three, and bring me home, provided you 
. avill let him ſneak into your Liſt for a cool Thouſand. You 
know it's a Debt of Honour in me, and will caſt yon no- 
#hing.” Yours iu bafle, © 


Fran. The Style is extraordinary. 
_ Graz. And his Motives irreſiſtible. 


Sir Gilb. Nay, I have them from all Nations, here's | 


one now from an Jriſb Relation of my own; | 
VV "2 5 


Robert Rattle, 
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2 . * : | 

mel | Sir Gilb. There. [Fraxkly reads. 
I þ Loving Couſin, and my dear Life, 6 

ö 4 ad . 8 3 | i | | 
wn | There is only my Brother Patrick, and tat is two of 


toe | 45: And becauſe we would have a graate Reſpeft for nur 
ote || Relations, we are come poſt from Tipperary, with a low- 
ing Deſign to put both our Families upon one anoder. And 


ters, we ſaw them yeſterday at the Cathedral Church, and 


I incere Affections, we wil taake dem vidout never a Peny 
red | of Money, onſy as a ſmaal Token of Shiwility upon your 
Side, awe deſter the Faawour of bath of us each Ten Tou- 
'* ſand in dis ſaame new Subſcription : And becauſe in our 


fes Vite ſome of our Cloaths and Bills of Exchange were for- 
rats £ got, pridee be ho graateful as to ſend us tao Score Pounds, 
— | to put us into ſome Worſhip 


as ail from, my dear Life, 


Your humble Sarvant, 
3 Hd loving Relation, 


Owen Mac-Ogle. 


Fran. A very modeſt Epiſtle, truly! 3 
Sir Gz/b. O! here's my Lit——— now Mr. Granger 
we'll ſee what we can do for you-——hold! here are 
ſome People that have no Buſineſs here, I am ſure — 
ay, here! here's Dr. Bullanbear One Thouſand 
= why, ay — I was forced to put him down 
to get rid of him: The Man has no. Conſeienee: Don't 
I know he is in every Court-Liſt under a fliam Name? 
indeed, Domine Doctor, you can't be here 


What! becauſe he can get as much for a Song, does he 


not 


Sir think to have it for Whiſtling too Huh! hub ! huh! 


though we have no Acguaintance with your brave Daugh- 


Fd tbey vil ſharave us vel enough. And to ſhew our 


far the mean time. $9 dis. 


5 | To [L cratches bi: FI | 
Then here's another Favourite of my Wife's tog-— 
Signior Caponi da Capo Two Thouſand =—— + 


ON penn nn 


— 
— — RY, 
1 
V 
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not I troth! I am not for ſending our Money into Pe- 


piſh Countries. Ie bin out. 
Fran. * conſider d, Sir. . 1 
Sir Gilb. Let's ſee, who's next Sir James Baker 


| Knt. One Thouſand. 


Gran. Who's he, Sir? 


Sir Gilh. Ol! a very ingenions Perſon, he's well Known | 
at Court, he muſt ſtand : beſides, I believe we ſhall em- 
ploy him in our Spanzſb Trade O!] here we can 


are you one, I believe — Sir Jſaac Bickerflaff Knt. 


One T houſand. 


Fran. What! the fam'd Cenſor of Great Britain ? 


Sir Gilbert. No, no; he was a very honeſt pleaſent 

Fellow, this is only a Relation——a mere Whimſical, 

: any; will draw Nobody's way but his own, and is always 
wiſe 


r than his Betters. I don't underſtand that fort of 


_ Wiſdom, that's for doing good to every body but him- 
ſelf; let thoſe liſt him that like him, he fall ride in no 


Troop of mine, Odſheartlikins! _ [Bots him, 
Gran. How he damns them with a Daſh, like a pro- 


ſcribing Triumvir! 


Sir Gi/b, Let's ſee, I would fain have another for you 


ol here! Hilhan Pen lar hu One Thouſand. 


Hah ! a very pretty Fellow truly; what! give a Thou- 
ſand Pound to a Player ——why it's enough to turn his 


Brain; we'ſhall have him grow proud, and quit the Stage 


upon it: No, no, keep him poor, and let him mind his 


Buſineſs; if the Puppy leaves off playing the Fool, he's 
undone. No, no, I won't hurt the Stage, my Wife loves 
Plays; and whenever ſhe's there, I am ſure of three 


* 


E 
. 


Hours Quiet at home. [ Blots, Fc.) Let's fee; one, | 


Thouſand for you, Mr. Granger, with a wet Finger. 
Gran. Sir, [ſhall ever be in your Debt. 
Sir Gz/b. Pooh! you ewe me nothing 


three, four, five, ay, juſt Frazkh's Sum —— here's five Þ 


Fran. You have the Happineſs of this Life, Sir Gil. 


bert, the Power of obliging all about you. 


Sir SIB. O! Mr. Frankly! Money won't do every 
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Learning enough to underſtand her; but 


| there, ſhe's 
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Fran. Is that poſſible, Sir? while you have ſo fine a 
Lady 1 

Sir Gilb. Ay, ay, you are her Favourite, and have 

—ſhe is too 


wiſe, and too wilful for me. 

Fran. O! Sir, Learning s a fine Accompliſhment i in a 
fine Lady. 

Sir Gi. Ay, it's no matter for that, ſhe's a great 
Plague to me: Not but my Lord Biſhop her Uncle, was 
a mighty good Man; ſhe lived all along with him; [I 
took her upon his word: twas he made her a Scholar; 
J thought her a Miracle—Before I had her, I usd to go 


and hear her talk Latin with him an Hour together, and 
I was wrong, 1 


and yet 
I was fo fend of her Parts, I begg'd him to give my el- | 


there I —I —I play'd the Fool 
wrong 


I ſhould not have married again 


tell Daughter the ſame fine Education, and ſo he did 
but to tell you the truth, I believe both their 
Heads are turn'd. 

Gran. A good Husband, Sir, would fet your Daugh- 
ter right, I warrant you. 

Sir Gi/b, He muſt come out of the Clouds then, * 
The thinks no mortal Man can deſerve her: what think 
you, Mr. Frankly, you had ſoon enough of her? 

9 Frank. I think ſtill, ſhe may deſerve any mortal Man, 
dir. 

Gran. I can't boaft of my Merit, Sir Gilbert; but I 


| wiſh you would give me leave to take my Chance with 


her. 
Sir Gib. Will you dine with me ? | 
Gran. Sir, you ſhall not ask ine twice. 
Sir Gilb. And you, Mr. Fauſlßßß 
Fran. Thank you, Sir, T have bad the Honour of 
my Lady's Invitation before I came Out. 
Sir G15. O! then, pray don t Tallz-for v 
sin H umount... 
Gran. I hope, Sir, we ſhall have che A ptr 
young Lady's Company too. 
Sir Gilb. Ay, ay; after Dinner 7 talk with you. 
Fran. N ot forgetting your Fayourite, Charkette, A 
ir 


© 
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Sir Gilb. Look you, Mr. Frankly, J underſtand you; 
you have a mind to my Daughter Charlotte, and I have 
often told yeu, I have no Exceptions to you; and there- 
4 you may well wender why I yet ſcruple my Con- 
ent. ; | | | | | 

Fran. You have a Right to refuſe it, no doubt, Sir; 
but, I hope, you can't blame me for asking it. | 

Sir Gib. In troth, I don't; and I wiſh you had it 
with all my heart: But ſo it is——there's no Comfort 


| ſure in this Life: for though by this glorious State of i 
our Stocks, I have rais'd my poor ſingle Plumb to a 


Pomgranet; yet if they had not riſen quite ſo high, you 
and I, Mr. Frankly, might poſſibly have been both hap- Þ 
pier Men than we are, Ib | 
Fran. How ſo, Sir? ae | = 
Sir Gib. Why at the Price it now is, I am under? 


Contract to give one of the greateſt Coxcombs upon Earth 


the Refuſal of marrying which of my Daughters he Þ 
_ pleaſes. | Ss 5 8 js 
Gran. Hey day! What is Marriage a Bubble too) 
Sir Cb. Nay, and am bound in Honour even to 

ſpeak a good word for /him: You know young Hit.. 


inp. | | f 
F I could have gueſs'd your Coxcomb, Sir; but, 
I hope. he has not yet named the Lady. — 
Sir G7. Not directly, but I gueſs his Inclinations ; Þ 
and expect, every hour, to have him make his Call up- 
on my Conſent according to Form, | 
Fran. Is this poſſible? 7 
ran. Sir, if he ſhould happen to name Sophroxia, 
will you give me leave to drub him out of his Con- 
Sir Gib. By no means, Credit's a nice Point; and Peo- 
ple won't ſuppoſe that would be done without my Conni- 
vance : beſide, I believe Sophronia's in no danger. But 
| becauſe one can be ſure of nothing, Gentlemen, I de 
mand both your Words of Honour, that for my ſake 
you will neither of you uſe any Acts ef Hoſlility. | 


Fras. 
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Fran Sir, f in this Caſe you have a right to command 


ou; 
2 "Sir Gilb. Your Hands upon't. 
ade] "Both. And our Words of Honour. 


on Sir Gi/b. I am fatisfied [f we eas find way to 
| out-wit him —ſo——if not——Odfo! here he comes: 
I beg your pardon, Gentlemen; but I won't be in his 
d it | wa till I cannot help it. Hum! hum Ex. Sir Gilb. 
it Gran. A very odd Circumſtance. 
ö Fran. I am afraid there is fomething 1 in it; and pexin | 
| to think now, my Friend Witling (in his ſap — 5 


ha E not care whether any body elſe did. 
hap. ran. Sure! it cannot be 885 I always 5 2 ing 
 Þ for a Beggar. Fs 
q Fran. So he was, or very near it, ſome Months ago; ; 
> but fince Fortune has been playing her Tricks here, ſhe 


3g? has rewarded his Merit, it ſeems, with about an- Hun: | 
s ne dred Thouſand Pound out of Change-Ally. X 
. Gran. Nay, then he may be dangerous indeed; 
161 Fran. I long to know the bottom of it. 
ide. BY Gran, That you can't fail of, for you know he's $ win ; 


Ro þ | ad familiar; ; and here he comes. 
his Enter Witling. 
FE Wir. Hah! my little Granger | How dof thou 90 


Child? Where the Devil haſt thou been this Age? What's 
tze reaſon you never come among us? Frankly ! give me- 
thy little Finger, my Dear. | 

Fran. Thou art a very impudent Fellow, Withng. 

Wit. Ay, it's no matter for that; thou art a plealant 

one, I am ſure: for thou always mak'ſ us laugh. 

1 Pea. Fran. Us ! what the Devil doſt thou mean by Us, now ? 

MB Wit. Why your Pretty F ellows, my Dear, your. Bong 

as 3 Vivants, 7. Men of Wit and Tafte, Child. HT 

$ Gran. I know very few of thoſe; but I come 88 

Country, Sir, where half the Nations re juſt ſuch pretty 

Fellows as thou art. £ 


Wit. Hah ! that muſt be. 1 pleaſant P Place. indeed! 
What. 
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A1 doſt thou come from Paradiſe, Child? Ha! ha! 
a 
e Don't you know he's juſt come from Raven 
Mit. You jeſt 1 
Gran. Why ay Now you ſee, Witling your 
Vanity has brought you into a Fool's Paradiſe: © 
Mit. O! you pleaſant Cur! what Paris, guaſi par 
Diis, or. Paradiſe. Ha! I wiſh I had been with you; 
I. am ſure. you would, have thought it Paradiſe then, 
Gran. Nay, now he's fairly in. | 
Wit. Tis impoſlible.te. be out. on't, Sir, in your Com- 
_ pany 3 wherever you are, it's always Paradiſe to me, de- 
pend upen't. Ha! ha! 
Fran. Faith, Granger, there L think he came up with 
vou. 
SGran. Nay, ſince the Rogue has Money, x we muſt of 
courſe allow him Wit; but I think he's one of your 
|  godd-natur'd ones: he does not only find the Jelt, but 
the Laugh too. 


Hit. Ay! and to hear. thee talk, Child, how is it pol. 


5 ſible to want either? Ha! ha. 
Fran. Good again! Well ſaid. Witling. ! Why thou 
art as ſharp to da 


Wit. As a Glover's Needle, my Dear, 1 always dart it 


inte your Leather Heads with three Edges: Ha! ha! 

, Gran: Prithee, Witling, does not thy Aſſurance ſome- 
times meet with. a Repartee, that only lights upon the 
Outſide of thy Head? . 

Mit. O! your Servant, Sir: What! now your Fire's 
gone, you would knock me down with the But-end, 
would you? Ha! it's very well, Sir; I ha” done, Sir, I 
ha 1 oy L ſee it's a. Folly. to draw Bills e Men 
that has no Aſſets. 
Gran. And to do it upon x Man, that has no Caſh, 
"0 thine in his hands, is the Impudence of a Bankrupt. 
Mit. Pſhahl a meer Flaſh in the Pag— Well! well. 
2 all over— Come, evme a Truce, a Truce! I he” 
3 I beg pardon... 


_—_—_ WAY thou vain Rogue 4 0 God nature has 
more 
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Tr more Impudence than thy Wit: Doſt thou ſcppaſe Ican 
ö 33 thing ill of thee? _ ; 
„ © Hit. Plhah! fy! What doſt thou talk, "Man? Why I 
know thou canſt not live without me: Doſt think I don't 
5 know how: to. make allowances? Tho, if I bave too 
r much Wit, and thou haſt too little, how the Devil can 
either of us help it, you know? Ha! ha! 


7 Fran. 71 ha! honeſt Witling i is not to be put outs, 
15 o faith . 
Sran. No, faith, nor out of countenanee . 
Wit. Not I, faith, my Friend; and a Man of Tum 
n- may ſay any thing to me Not but I ſee by his 
le- Þ Humour, ſomething has gone wrong I hold ſix 
[to four now, thou haſt been crabb d at Paris in. the 
ch F727, i. 
Ceran. Not I, faith, Sir ; I would no more i my 
of Money into the Stocks there, than my Legs into the 
ur Stocks here: There's no getting hame AgAIN, when: ”_— 
ut | © have a mind to it. 


Pit. Hah! very good but pr zithee tell us: What! 3 13 
o 0 [oe . as pleaſant as our Change-Alley here? 
—— Gran. Much the ſame Comedy, Sir ;. where poor wiſe 
100 Men are only Seen and og to ſee Fools make 
Cn, © their Fortune. 35 

tit Hit. Ay, bat there we differ 83 for there are Men 
of Wit too, that have made it Fortunes among u. to 
ne- | my knowledg 23 

the ran. Vay ikets Sips ** ETA Fools are fluſh. of Mo- 
$I ney, Men of Wit won't be long, without it: I hear you 
res WW have heen fortunate, Sis. 

nd. Wit. Humb:! L. L-gadz. E.dan't know: whether he calls 
ir, 1 me 4 Wit or a Fool. | 


lan BW: Gran. Oy! every ber knows you have a great deal 
ef Money. 


I» FS * And L dort Know- any Man pretemis 0 more 
a it 5 
well 


Hit. Ray, thats tris too: but 1824 I believe 


he” le bas, me. : 
5 Gran. Ids pricing, Witlng, hom came a. Man. of 
£..- thy Parts ever to.think of railing thy Fortune in Change- 


Alley 3 
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Alley? H w didſt thou make all this Money thou art 
maſter off 1 
Wit. Why, as ather Men of Wit and Parts often do ; 

by having little or nothing to loſe : I rais'd my Fortune 


Sir, as Milo lifted the Bull, by ſticking to it every day, 1 


when 'twas but a Calf. ſous'd them with Premiums, 
Child, and laid them on thick when the Stock was low; 
and did it all from a Braſs Nail, Boy. In ſhort, by being 
dirty once a Day for a few Months, taking a Lodging at |; 
my Broker's, and riſing at the ſame Hour I uſed to go 
to Bed at this end of the Town; I have at laſt made up 
my Accounts: and now wake every Morning Mafter of | 
Five and Twenty Hundred a Year, Terra Firma, and | 
Pelfin my Pocket: I have Fun in my Fob beſide, Child. 
Gran. And all this out of Change-Alley? ö 
Mit. Every Shilling, Sir; all out of Stocks, Puts, N 
Balls, Rams, Bears, and Bubbles. 1 
Gran. Theſe Frolicks of Fortune do ſome Juſtice at Þ 
kaſt;' they ſufficiently mortify the Proud and Enrious, 1 
that have not been the better for them. . 
Fran. O! I know ſome are ready to burſt even at the 4 
Good Fortune of their own Relations. N 
Nit. I-gad, and fo do I: there's that ſurly put, my. 
Uncle the Counſellor, won't pull of his Hat to me now 
A poor ſlaving Cur, that is not worth above 
2 eee a W and minds nothing but his Bufi- 
neſs 
Fran. And ſo is out of humour with you, dense you 
have done that in a Twelvemonth, that he has been 
drudging for theſe twenty Years ? | 
Mit. But I intend to ſend him Word, if he does not 
| mend his Manners, now I ſhall diſ. inherit him. 
Gran. What are we to think of this, Frankly? Is 


Fortune really in Her Wits, or is ihe World out of 2 


them ? ; 
Frank. Much as it uſed to hs; the bas only found A 
new Channel for her Tides of Fa vou. 
Wit. Pr'ythee why doſt not come into the Alley, and 
ſee us nn for them? If you have a mind to philo- . 
N _— tare, are $ Wan for yout Speculations I. 24 
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never go there, but it puts me in mind of the Poetical 


Regions of Death, where all Mankind are upon a level; 
ere you'll ſee a Duke dangling after a Director; here 


ew and a Parſon making up Differences; here a young 


4 Woman of Quality buying Bears of a Quaker: and there 
W; In old one ſelling Refuſals to a Lieutenant of Grenadiers. 
ing Fran. What a Medley of Mortals has he jumbled to- 


ether? 


45 [ zere's no getting away: Periſh me! if I have had time 
; of ſee my Miſtreſs but of a Sunday, theſe three Moths, 


hild Peak“ ſt as if . had'ſt but one. 


pr: I may, perhaps, have a Stable of Scrubs, to mount 


THe 
n y Footmen when I rattle into Town, or ſo; but this is 
ee at choice Pad, Child, that I deſign for my own Riding. 
. Fran. Prithee, who i is ſhe ? | 


n 5 
fe, 5 


e the ere in my Pocket. 
Ceran. What doſt thou mean? 


Naar pe, I'll venture to trult vou 


Frau. What $ here? 
Reads. 


To Sir Gilbert V. b 
Sir, according to your Contract of the 1 5 f F 1 


Ir. Charlotte Wrangle ; and do hereby demand Jour 
onſent, to be forthwith join'd to the ſaid Charlotte in 
e ſober State ef OO: Witneſs my Hand, &c. 


William Witling, 


Fran. What a merry World do we live in * 
Gran. This indeed 1 is extraordinary. 


Peer and a Prentice haggling for an Eighth ; there a 


5 N Fit. O! there's no ſuch Fun in the Univerſe! Igad? 


Ceran. Thy Miſtreſs! What doſt thou mean? Thou 
it. Why no more I have not, that 180 Farching £ 


Vi. Il ſhew you, my Dear —1 think I have her 


Vit. Look you, I know you are my Friends ; = : 
erefore, ſince I am ſure it's in nobody's power to hurt 
There! that's Whoa, 
Bufi-Nhild. (beau a Paper. 


, I now make my Election of your younger Daughter, 


Fit. I think ſo: I'll aſſute you, 8 I take 
ls to be the Gonp e of the whole Alley: T his 


* 
2 


know I have a Right to 
of Refuſal, as well as you, all this while ? 2 
Mit. A Right! ay, who doubts it? Every Woman 
certain: But Charlotte happens ito be a Girl of Taſte 
my Dear; ſhe is none of thoſe Fools, that will ſtand in 
her own light, I can tell you. = 
conſent to your Bargain? 


any Citizen's Daughter can refuſe a Man of my Figur 
and Fortune, with her Eyes open? 


for we never meet, but 'tis a mortal War; and nei 


are _refolv'd to take no Anſwer. 


Wit. Not I, Faith! I know her Play too well . 
that! In ſhort, I am this very Evening to attack 1 al 
> . Le, ee ee 
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is a Call now, that none of your thick-skull'd Calculz;Þ 
tors could ever have thought on. „„ 

Gran. Well, Sir; and does this Contract ſecure the! 
Lady's Fortune to you too? 5 

Wit. O! Pox! I knew that was all Rug before: He 
had ſettled Three Thouſand a-piece upon them in the! 
South Sea, when it was only about Par, provided they £ 
married with his Conſent, which by this Contract you 
So there's another Thiry 


Thouſand dead, my Dear. | : 
Fran, But pray Sir, has not the any herſelf a Right 


has a Right to be a Fool, if ſhe has'a mind to it, thai 
Fran. Well, but do you expect ſhe ſhould blindly 
Mit. Blindly ! No, Child; But doſt thou imaginſ 


Gran. Impudent Rogue! = F-/7 


Fran. Nay, 1 grant your Security's good, Sir : But 
mean, you have ſtill left her Conſent at large in tit 


Writing ? | 5 5 
Fit. Her Conſent! didſt thou think I minded tha 


Man! I knew, if the Stock did but whip up, I ſhoull 
make no more of her than a poach'd Egg — But to |: 
you into the Secret, my Dear, I am ſecure of that i 
ready; for the Slut's in love with me, and does nd 


know it: Ha, ha, ha! es ; 
Fran. How came you to know it then? 
Mit. By her ridiculous pretending to hate me, Child 


part, till one of us is rallied to death; Ha, ha! 


Fran. Nay, then it muſt be a Match; for I ſee 3 ti 


a - — — 
—— — —— - —— 


— 
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form; and to ſhew you I am a Man of Skill, I intend = 
to make my firſt Breach from a Battery of Italian Mu- 
re the fick, in which I deſign to ſing my own Je Pear, and 

enter the Town in Triumph. | 
: Hef Fran. You are not going to her now? 

Mit. No, no, I muſt firſt go and give the Governor my 
Z Summons here: I muſt find out Sir Gert; he's here- 
abouts: I long to make him growl a little; for I know 
& he'll fire when he reads it, as if it were a Scire Facias 
# againſt the Company's Charter. Ha, ha! [ Exit Wit. | 
Fran. When all's ſaid, this Fellow ſeems to feel his 2 
Fortune more than moſt of the Fools that have been ! 
lately taken into her Favour. Tc: - 
Gran. Pox on him! I had rather have his Conſlitu ! 
£2 tion than his Money: Prithee let's follow, and ſee how 1 
the old Gentleman receives him. | | | 

Fran. No — excuſe me; I can't reſt till I ſee Char- 
btte — You know my Affairs now require Attendance. 
Gran. That's true; I beg you take no notice to So- 

phronia of my being in Town: I have my Reaſons for it. 
Fran. Very well; we ſhall meet at Dinner — Adieu. 
„ . [Exeunt ſeverally. 


leuls 


The SCENE, Sir Gilbert's Houſe, | 


5 CuarLortTE. 

TAI ba! ha! my 0 
4 Soph. Dear Siſter, don't be ſo boiſterous in your 
Mirth: You really overpower me! So much Vocifera- 
I ſee yu tion is inſupportable. | ; i 
. Char. Well, well! J beg your Pardon — But you 
well know Laughing is the . thing in the World; 
ck her i and when one has a hearty Occaſion ———_ ᷑ w; 


e, Chill 
nd nevi! 
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Soph. To be vulgar — you are reſolv'd ts appear ſo. 
| Char. O! I cannot help it, I love you dearly; and 
-pray, where's the Harm of it? 
Sopb. Look you, Siſter, I grant you, that Riſibility i is| 
only given to the Animal Rationale; but you really in- 
Aulge it, as if you could give no other Proof of your 
.." 0PESIES.......-. 
TE And if I were to come into your Sentiment, | 
gear Siſter, I am afraid the World would think I were | 
of no Species at all. 
Soph. The World, Siſter, is a Generation af [gno 
rants: And for my part, I am reſolv'd to do what in} 
me lies to put an end to Poſterity. ö 
Char. Why, you don't deſpair of a Man, I hope. | 
— No; but I will have all W deſpair 0 


kar" You'll poſitively die a Mad? 
Soph. You, perhaps, may think that dying a Marty: 
but 1 ſhall not die a Brute, depend upon't. | 
Char. Nay, 1 don't mink you'll die N if yo! 
can help it. 
_ Soph. What do you mean, Madam! : 
Char. Only, Madam, that yeu are a Woman, and 
max happen to change your Mind; that's all. 
Sophb. A Woman! that's ſo like your ordinary way ( 
thinking as if Souls had any Sexes No whe! 
I die, Madam, I ſhall endeavour to leave ſuch Seni 
ments hebind me, that non omnis moriar ) th 
World wilt be convinc'd my purer part had no SEX 
all: 7 


Char. Why truly, it will be hard to imagine, thi 
any one of our Sex could make ſuch a Reſolution; though 
I hope we are not "bound to keep all we make neithe 
Sopb. You'll find, Madam, that an elevated Soul me 
| be always Maſter of its periſhable Part. 
Char. But dear Madam, do you ſuppoſe our Souls a 
cramm'd into our Bodies merely to ſpoil ſport, that 
virtuous Woman is only ſent hither of a Fool's Trrand 
What's the Uſe of our coming into the World, if we a 
0 $9 out of i th and leave — behind us? - 
Soy 


a O&a&c co oc. 
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y; and - Soph. If our Species can be only ſupported by thoſe 
groſs Mixtures, of which Cookmaids and Footmen are 


pear ſo.) 


bility iz capable, People of Rank and Erudition ought certainly 
ally in- to detęſt them. O! what pity 'tis rhe Divine Secret ſhould 
pf your be loſt! I have ſomewhere read of an ancient Naturaliit, 

. 2 whoſe laborious Studies had diſcover'd a more innocent 
iments, 
J were 


ff Igno 
vhat 1 


threw them into the Fire. 85 
. Char. Indeed my dear Siſter, if you talk thus in Com- 
pany, People will take you for a Mad woman. 


that differ from my Opinion. x | 
Char. But I rather hope the World will be fo chari- 
table, as to think this is not your real Opinion. 
Soph. I ſhall wonder at nothing that's ſaid or thought 
by People of your ſullied Imagination. 25 


ope. 


ſpair o 


Martyr | h 
I Car. Sulhed! I would have you to know, Madam, 
if you I think of nothing but what's decent and natural, 

Sh | Char. That may be; but I don't think of them. 
ang, ang 


were determin'd to marry?80 . * 
y way off Char. Well! and where's the Crime, pray ?: 
— why Sepb. What! you want to have me explain? But I 


h Sent 
rar ) th 
o Sex 


mall not defile my Imagination with ſuch groſs Ideas. 


ine, thi 
; thoug 
neithe 


Soul mi 


pect me to be wiſer than any of my Anceſtors, by think- 
ing the contrary ? J 9 


Soph. No; but if you will read Hiſtory, Siſter, you 
Earth were only propagated from violated Chaſtity : 


Souls a The Sabine Ladies were Wives, tis true, but glorious 
t, that raviſn'd Wives. Vanquiſh'd they were indeed, büt 
Errandſ they ſurrender'd not: They ſcream'd, and cry'd, 

| and tore, and as far as their weak Limbs would 


if we al 


ob Joy - Ow 


way of Propagation ; but, it ſeems, his Tablets unfortu- _ 
nately falling into his Wife's hands, the groſs Creature 


Soph. I ſhall be even with them, and think thoſe mad, 


Soph. Don't be too poſitive, Nature has its Indecencies. 


Soph. No ! Did not you own to me juſt now, you | 


Char. But, dear Madam, if Marriage were ſuch an 
abominable Buſineſs, how comes it that all the World 
allows it to be hononrable? And 1 hope you wen't ex- 


will find that the Subjects of the greateſt Empire upon 


give them leave, reſiſted and abhorr'd the odious 
B 3 3 Car. 


1 
— — - . — p 
> 
4 
oe —— — . — — — — 

* » ** oo * * 
* 
0 — 

* 
- 


— — — —— to — — — — — 


T in love! Ia 
tary, the lawful Object of a corporeal Senſuality ! Lik: 
vou! to chuſe myſelf a Tyrant! a nahe. a He 
band! Ugh! 
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Char. And yet, for all that Nicenel: they brought a] 
chopping Race of Rakes, that bullied the whole World 
about them. 

Soph. The greater ill their Glory, that though they ; 
were naturally prolifick, their Reſiſtance proved the) 
were not Slaves to Appetite. f 

Char. Ah! Siſter, if the Romans had not been fol 
ſharp ſet, the glorious Reſiſtance of theſe fine Ladizy, 
might have been all turn'd into Coquettry. ; 

Spb. There's the Secret, Siſter : Had our modern} 
Dames but the true Sabine Spirit of Diſdain, Mankind ; 
might be again reduced to thoſe old Roman Extremities; 
and our ſhameleſs Brides would not then be d, but? 


dragg d to the Altar; their Sponſalia not call'd a Marri- 


age, but a Sacrifice: And the conquer'd Beauty, not the 
Bridal Virgin, but the Victim. | 

Char. O ridiculous! and fo you would have no Wot 
man marry'd, that was not firſt raviſh'd, according to 
Law? 
Soph. I would have Mankind owe their Conqueſt 0 
us rather to the Weakneſs of our Limbs, than of ou 


Souls. And if defenceleſs Women mult be Mothers, the 
- Brutality at leaſt ſhould lie all at their door. 


Char. Have a care of this Over-niceneſs, dear Siſter 


leſt ſome agreeable young Fellow ſhould ſeduce you t 
the Confuſion of parting with it. You'd make a mol 
rueful Figure in Love! 


Seph. Siſter, 28: make me ſhudder at your F. reedom 
it a Man! What! become the volun 


Char. Tam afraid, by this Diſorder of your Thoughts 


dear Sifter, you have got one in your Head, that yo 
don't know how to get rid of. 


Soph. I have, indeed; but i it's wo the Male Creature 


that you have a mind to. 


Char. Why that's poſſible too; for I have ofie 
obſery'd you beni at Mr. Trarih 8 being particula 


Sep 
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Soph. If I am, tis upon your account, becauſe L 


now he impoſes upon you. 
e WorldF Char. You know it; 


ronpht 3 b 


; Soph. I know his Heart, and that another is Wen 
gh they of it. 
ed chef Char. Another ? | 
Jop. Another, but one that to my Knowledge will 
never hear of him; ſo don't be uneaſy, dear Siſter, all 
in my. power you may be aſlur'd of. 
1 ; Char. Surprizingly kind indeed! 
Fanny | Spb. And you know too I have a great deal in my 
an Sing laclination 
Char. For me or him, ke Siſter ? 
Soph. Nay, now you won't ſaffer me to oblige you. 
I tell you I hate the Animal, and for half a S0 Word: 
would give him away. 
0 3 Char. What! before you have bim! . 
di "| Soph. This affected Ignorance is ſo vain, dear Siſter, 
"CS to that I now think it high time to explain to you. 

Char. Then we ſhall underſtand one another. 

Soph. You don't know, perhaps, that Mr. Frankly is 
paſſionately in love with me? 

Char. I know, upon his treating, with my Father, 
his Lawyer once made you ſome Offers. 

Soph. Why then you may know too, that upon my 
lighting thoſe Offer ers, he fell Immediately into a violent 
Deſpair, C 

= "xa 1 did not hear of its Violence. | 

S#ph. So violent, that he has never ſince dar'd to open 
his Lips to me about it; but to revenge the ſecret Pains 
I gave him, has made his publick Addreſſes to ou. f 

Char. Indeed, Siſter, you ſurpriſe me; and 'tis hard. 
to ſay, that Men impoſe more upon us, than \ we on 
-oprielves. 

Soph. Therefore by what I have told you, you may 
Creaturll now be convinc'd he is falſe to you. 
: Char. But is there a neceſſity, my dear Sepby dne; 
„ „ that 1 muſt rather believe you than kin! En | 
Ve Often lat hat 


particulal 


Sei COR B4 89h, 
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not the 
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Ser h. How, Madam! Have you the Gl tl 4 
queſtion my Veracity; by ſuppoſing me capable of au 
Endeavour to deceive you ? 2 
Char. No hard Words; dear Sifter ; ; I only fappotl 
you as capable of deceiving yourſelf, as I am. 7 
Soph. Oh! mighty probable indeed! You are a Perſon! 
of infinite Penetration! Your Studies have open'd to you 
the utmoſt Receſſes of human Nature; but let me teil 
you, Sifter, that Vanity is the only: Fruit of Toilet Lucu - 
brations. I deceive my ſelf; Ha! ha! ha! 7 
Char, One of us certainly does! Ha! ha! 
Soph. There | agree with you. Ha! Ha! 2 
Char. Till I am better convinc'd then on which ſide 
— Vanity lies, give me : leave to laugh in my turn, dear 
Siſter. 5 
Soph. O! by all means, ſweet Madam ! Ha ha! 
Beth. Ha! ha! ha! . 

. Char. Ol here's Mamma, ſhe perhaps may wide 1 
the Quettion.* Hal ba! 1 


Enter Lach Wrangle. 


bs ang So Mrs. Charlie! what wonderful No. : 
thing, pray, may be the Subject of this mighty Merriment! 
Soph. Nothing indeed, Madam, or what's next to no- 
thing; a Man, it feems. Ha! ha! 7 5 
I. Vr. Cbarlitte, wilt thou never have any thing : 
elſe in thy Head? : 
Car. I was in hopes, nothing, that was in my Sifter' 
Head, would be a Crime in mine, Madam. ; 
I. Vr. Your Siſter's! What? ;How ? Who is it you 
are laughing at ? a 
Cher. Only one another, Madam; ; but perhaps your 
Ladyſhip may laugh at us both: for, it ſeems, my Siſter 
and 1 both infiſt, that Mr. Franty 1 is 9 in loy : 
but with one of us. 5 

I. Fr. Who, Child? 
| Soph. Mr. Frankly, Madam. | 
I. Vr. Mr. Frankh in love with ne you! 5 
Soph. Ay, Madam; but it ſeems we both take hin 
* ourſelves. ; 
L. V.. a 
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1. .. Then Charlotte was in the right i in one” 
ence u Ton. | 


e of a Soph. In what, dear Madam? 
L. Vr. Why, that for the ſame reaſon you have been 


appoil : hughing at one another, I muſt humbly beg leave to 


lau h at you both —— Ha! ha! 


Perſon har. So! this is rare Sport. | [46 "i 
to you I. Vr. But pray, Ladies, how long has the Chimera 
me tell F this Gentleman's Paſſion for you 'been in either be 


t Lucu-Þ your Heads! 


7 Soph. Nay, Madam, not that I- value the Conqueſt; 
but your Ladyſbip knows he once treated with ny” 


ch ſide Father upon my Account. 


n, dear quainted in the Family. 


ha Reaſons, but am not concern'd enough at preſent to 
inſiſt upon their Validity. 
L. Vr. Sophronia, you have Prudence. [Soph. vals 


decide 
How came this Gentleman into your Head, pray ? 


ful No- 
riment! 


get him out again, Heaven knows. 
to no- 


7 thing 
Siſter' 


Cure. Ha! ha ha! 


Fam once ſure how little he thinks on me. 


it vou kis Heart is utterly and ſolely given up to me. 


ps your 
iy Siſterf 


in lov 


pable of ſo much Weakneſs. Aide. 
Char. How! to you, Madam? How is that potable, 

unleſs he makes you diffionourable Offers ? 

L. Vr. There's no occaſion to ſuppoſe that neither; 

there are Paſſions you have no Notion of: He knows 


bim mine. 


ke hin Char, N. , this doen puzzle me indeed, Madam. 
L. V.. 2 ">; 


L. Wy. I know he made that his Pretence to get ace 


Soph. Perhaps, . I have more eee 4 


by and read.] But what have you to urge, ſweet Lady? 


Char: Really, Madam, I can't well ſay how he got 
in, but there he is, that's certain: What wil be able 20” 


L. Vr. Oh! Ull inform you then; think no more of 
bim than he thinks of you, and I'll anſwer for your 


Char. I ſhall follow your Preſcription, Madam, when 
L. Ve. Then judge of that when I aſſure you, that 
Soph. Well! 1 did not think my Lacy had been ca- 


my Virtue is impregnable; but that preſerves ; 


| 
| 


| and though he has twice your Ladyſhip's Age, he walk 
1 -as ſtrait, and leads up a Country-Dance as brisk, as 
| Beau ata Ball. - VV 
I. Wr. Come, none of your ſenſual Inſerences fro 
5 thence; I was govern'd by my Parents: 1 had other 
Views in marrying Mr. Frangl,  Chary 


- _ . — —ů— — 
— — 


| are too young as yet; but 


| correct and mortify theſe Sallies of your Blood; learn 


SCG —— =) WG : 2 —— —— — < 
1 9. —— — — 8 — _ — —2— 
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17 Soph, If you had ever read Plato, Siſter, you might! 
. have known, that Paſſions of the greateſt Dignity have! 
* not their Source from Veins and Arteries. . 
11 IL. Vr. Sephronia, give me leave to judge of that; 
ſ | | perbaps I don't inſiſt that he is utterly Platonieꝶ neither: 
1 The Manſion of the Soul may have its Attractions too; 

| | he is as yet but Udum & Molle Lutum and may 4 
1 * take what Form I pleaſe to give him. ; 
It | __ Char. Well, Madam, fince J ſee he is ſo utterly at. 

8 your Ladyſhip's Diſpoſal, and that 'tis impoſſible your 
; | _ Virtue can make any uſe of him in my vulgar way; 
all I beg your good Word to my Father, only to 
[8 make me Miſtreſs of his mortal Part? 2 ; 
* L. Vr. Heavens! what will this World come to? 


| This Creature has ſcarce been two Years from School, 
and yet is impatient for a Husband? No, Madam, you 
Cruda Marito. You 
Education is not yet finiſh'd ; firſt cultivate your Mind, 


of your Sitter here, to live a bright Example of your 
Sex; refine your Soul, give your happier Hours up to 
Science, Arts, and Letters; enjoy the Raptures off 
Philoſopby, ſubdue your Paſſions, and renounce the 
ſenſual Commerce of Mankind. 8 | N 
Char. O! dear Madam, I ſhould make a piteous 
Philoſopher; indeed your Ladyſhip had much better 
put me out to the Buſineſs, Iam fit for: Here's my SiſterÞ 
has Learning enough o' Conſcience for any one Family; 
and, of the two, 1 had much rather follow your Lady 
ſhip's Example, and uſe my humble Endeavours to 
encreaſe it. | %%%ͤ;ͤö nd ; 
I.. Vr. My Example! Do you ſuppoſe then, if I 
had been capable of groſs Deſires, I would have choſen 
your Father for the Gratificator of them? ; 
Char. Why not, Madam; my Papa's a hale Man) 
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ty have 
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neither: 
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nd may 
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r way; 
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Char. Yes, a ſwinging Jointure. [Alle. 
L. Vr. When you have gone through my Studies, 


o 


Madam, Philoſophy will tell you, *tis poſſible a well- 
natur'd Mind, tho fated to a Husband, may be at once 


a Wife and Virgin. 
Char. Prodigious ! 
L. Vr. What is't you ſmile at, Madam? 
Char. Nothing, Madam, only 


[4fde.. 


Man, that, as I have told thee, has the ann to 


be paſſionately in love with me. 


Char. Indeed, indeed, Madam, if your Ladyſhip- 


would but give him leave to open his Mind freely, he | 


would certainly tell you another Story. 


L. Vr. I will ſend for him this minute, and convince 


you of your er. 


Enter a Serwant, 


"ws, Madam Mr. Frankh. ol IE 
L. Vr. He never came more opportanely : 
* to o walk in. 


Pater Mr. F rankly. 


+ Wr. O! Mr. Frankly, the welcomeſt Man alive. 
Fran. Then I. am the happieſt, I am ſure, 
Madam. 


Part with to me. 


Seph. Are you this hard: hearted Lady, Sister? Does 
this Deſcription reach you, pray? 8 
a 8 The Power does not deſeribe yon Tl anſwer 


1 


| I don't underſtand. 
] theſe Philoſophical Myſteries ; but if your Ladyſhip- 
will indulge me, in marrying Mr. Fran4/y, as for dying 
2 Maid afterwards, I'll take my Chance for it. | 
L. Vr. What a giddy Confidence! But thou art | 
ſtrangely vain, Charlbtte, to be ſo importunate for a. 


Deſire 


L. Vr. O fy! is there any one of this Company 

could make you 107: © | 
Fran. There's one in the Penn n Madam, has a 

great deal more in her Power, than I'm afraid ſhe'll. 


[Alide. 


* 
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I. Vr. Nay, now you grow particular = You 
| have ſomething to ſay to one of theſe Ladies, Pm 


ſure, ; 45 [To Frankly, Þ 
Fran. I have ſomething, Madam, to ſay to both of N 


them. | | 
Soph. Shall we let him ſpeak, Siſter ? 
Char. Freely. „%%% F 
L. Vr. Which of theſe two now, if you were free 
to chuſe, could you really give up your Heart to? : 
Fran. O]! Madam, as to that I dare only ſay, 2 
Sir Fohn Suckling did upon the ſame Occaſion. 
Soph, Pray, what was that: 


Fran. He ſure is happicft that has Hopes of either ; 
Next him, is He, that ſees you both together. 


I. Vr. Perfectly fine: Nor is there more Wit in the 
Verſes themſelves, than in your polite Application of Þ 
them Mr. Frankly, I muſt beg your pardon —— 
J know it's rude to whiſper, but you have Good- nature; 
and to oblige a Woman * 
Fran. Is the Buſineſs of my Life, Madam — What] 
the Devil can all this mean? I have been oddly cate-F 
chiz'd here — Sure they have not all agreed to bring 
me to a Declaration for one of them it looks a 
little like it —— But then, how comes Charlotte inte 


| fo vain a Project? nay ſo hazardous? She can't but 


know, my holding the other two in play has been the 
only means of my getting Admittance to her — per- 
haps they may have piqued her into this Experiment — | 
not unlikely —— but I muſt be cautious. [Alide. 
L. Vr. Nay, Ladies, yeu can't but ſay I laid you 
fairly in his way: [ Apart to Soph. and Char. ] And yet 
you ſee from how palpable a Regard to me, he has in- 
4 pak avoided a Declaration for either of you, at 
leaſt. | | 1 1 Lk | | 5 
Soph. Your Ladyſhip won't be offended, if, for a mo- 
ment, we ſhould ſuſpend your Concluſion” — 
I. Vr. Not in the leaſt; if Suſpence. can make you 
happy, live always in it. „ 
Char, But pray, Madam, let him go on a 3 
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- You I. Vr. Oh! you ſhall have enough of him. Well, 
„Tm you are a horrid Tyrant, Mr. Frankly : Don't you 
ankly, Þ plainly ſee, here are two Ladies in this Company, that 
zoth of have a mind you ſhould declare in favour of one © 
| them? 
Fran. Yes, Madam, but I * ſee, Ne are thres 
Ladies in the Company. | 
L. Vr. What then? > 
Fran. Why then, Madam, I am more afraid of of- 
fending that third Perſon, than either of the other two. 
L. Vr. [Joe Soph. and Char. ] Obſerve. his Diffidence, 
his Awe, he knows I love Reſpect. 
Soph. With Submiſfon, Madam, I never was familiar 
with him. 185 
| L. r. Come, now do you both ak the Queſtion, 
in the as I have done, each excluſive of herſelf. 5 
tion of Char. Your Ladyſhip's in the rigbt [Afde. 
Sir, without any Apology then, I am oblig'd to ask 
you, whether it be my Lady or my Siſter, you real: y 
8 are in love with? 
What Fran. So now it's plain, 9/7/88 When either of 
ly cate- them ask me, you'll be out ef the 3 I can af 
o bring ſure you, Madam. : 
looks a L. Vr. Ha! ba! 10 
tte inte Soph. Who's in the Queſtion now, Siſter? | 
n't but Char. If I had put myſelf in, you. would not have 
een the een there, I'll anſwer for him. lala. 


re free 
? | 
ay, 21 


Her; 
ther. 


No —— 


nature; 


— per- Soph. Then I'll do you that Favour, Madam. | 
ment — Fran. 80 Now the t'other but I am ready Ya 
[ Aide. for her too. þ 
aid you Soph. You ſee, Sir, the Humour we are in: Tho ; 
And yet] lon't ſuppoſe, if I ask you the ſame Queſtion, tis from 
has in- Ehe ſame Motive; but fince theſe Ladies have oblig'd | 


to it 


you, at % Which of them is it you ſincerely are a 
ave to? 

| ae Since I. find your Maire: i is only Complaiſance 

o them, Madam, I hope yoo: will not think it needy | 

n Anſwer. 

Seph. I am ably : 

our 3 Was bee to mention Reſpect 1 


or a mo- 
ake you 


jule. 1 
L. V.. 


3" W. RT Or, 


think there's Reſpect and Demonſtration too, Madam. 
[Alde to L. Wr. 
I. Vr. I grant it — but both to me, Child 
But I will ſpeak once more for all of us — Sir, that 
r may not be reduc'd to farther Ambiguities s 
Tuppoſe we are all agreed, you ſhould have leave to 
declare which of us then your Heart is utterly in thef 
Diſpoſal of ? | 
Fran. Then I muſt ſuppoſe, Madam, that one of youſ 

have a mind I ſhould make the other two my Enemies, 
L. Wr. All your Friends, depend upon us. | 
Fran. So were all the three Goddeſſes to Paris, Mad 
dam, till hei prefum'd to be particular, and raſhly gave 
the Apple to Venus: You know, Madam, "F001 way 
his immortal Enemy ever after. : 


Manet alta mente repiſlum 
Sudicium Paridis, fpretaque Injuria Forma. 


L. Vr. Sir, you are excus'd; the Modeſty and Ele 
gance of your Reply has charm'd me. : 
' _ $oph. Now, Siſter, was this Delicacy of his Taſte and ; 
Learning ſhewn to recommend himſelf to me, or youſ 
think you? ; 
Char. O! I don't diſpute i its recommending him to you 
$9ph. He thinks it does, depend upon t. 
Char. Though I can hardly think that of him, yef 
I can't ſay indeed he has taken much Pains to recom 
mend himſelf to me all this while: I ſee no reaſonf 
becauſe they are to be reſpected forſooth, that I mag 
not be pleas'd in my turn too. To Herſeff 

Fran. And now, Ladies, give me leave to ak youu 
Queſtion, | 
L. Wr. You may command us, Sir, 
Fran. Then whoſe cruel Propoſal was it to urge me i 
a Declaration of my Heart, when you all knew there wi 
not ole of you, from the Diſpoſition of whoſe Mind q 
| Circumſtances, I could hope the leaſt Favour or Mere 
L. Fr. Explain yourſelf. } 
Fran. Why firſt, Madam, as to your Ladyſhip, yo 
are honourabiy diſpos d of — you my Vai | 

ani 


- 
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dam. Vanity could no more form a Hope, than could your 
L. Wr. 7 Virtue give it —— And here [To Soph. ] if poſſible, my 
d —.— pate were harder ſtill — here I mult have to encounter 
ir, that Rivals numberleſs and invincible. 
3 Soph. Rivals! end 

cave tO Fran. Ay, Madam, is not every Volume in your Li. 
In the 7 brary a Rival? Do you not paſs whole Days, nay ſome- 


c times happier Nights, with them alone? The Living and 
ot you the Dead promiſcuous in your Favour? Old venetable 
Em1es. BI Sages, even in their Graves, can give you Raptures, from 


: Mali whoſe Divine Enjoyment no mortal Lover can perſuade 
9 a | | | : | * 


ily Save, 
uno Wa 


ou. : 
Soph. [To Char.] Is this to pleaſe you, Siſter ? 
Char. Truly I think not ——he has miſtaken the 

way at leaſt. ING 

Fran. [Turning to Char.] And here, Madam —— 


n. 


I. Vr. Hold, Sir, — a Truce with your Negatives, 
and Ele. Jeſt they grow too vehement in their Affirmation. — 
you have hitherto my Eſteem — preſerve it by your 
zaſte and Diſcretion, and force me not to revoke the Freedom 1 
or youl have this day given you — Sophronia, I have carried. 
85 this Matter to the very utmoſt Limits of Diſcretion —— _ 
m to youll 1 hope you, and your Siſter, are now deliver'd from 
Jois your Error ; if not, I'll inſtantly withdraw, and leave 
TI vel you to a full Convictiov. [Exit Lady Wrangle. 
o reconl Van. lam afraid my Lady takes ſomething ill of nie. 
o yea Soph. Sir, what you have done was from her own 
at I mal Deſire; and fince I partly am the Occadion, it is but juſt 


- I ſtand evgag'd for your Reconciliation. 

a, Fran. Fhen give me leave to hope, Madam 
; $:ph. From what Pretenſion, Sir? From any Weak- 
neſs of my Behaviour? Hope! do you conſider the li- 

rge me <<ntious and extenſive Conſequences of that odious 

there wil Word? Hope! you make me tremble at the Thought. 

Mind 0 Fran. Madam, I only mean — | 


or Merc) Sop 


Soph. I know your Meaning, Sir; and'therefore muſt 
not hear it. Wk | . | 

ſhip, ye Fran. This is new with a Vengeance. _ [A/ide. 
ny utmdl Soph. Siſter, I am ſorry our Argument has reduced 
© Vaniſh me to ſand ſo outrageous an Inſtance of ne 
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but you may profit from the Inſult: Vou may learn 
moderate your Vanity, and to know yourſelf. Of *is 
Heavenly Leſſon —— E Cel deſcendit Gnothe ſeauto, 
1 | "[Ex7 
Fran. What a ſolid Happineſs is now crept 10 hi 
Mind through the Crack of her Brain? —— I hope ye 
are not going too, Madam ? | D 
Char. I don't know any Buſineſs I have here. 
Fran. %0 ——— I -gad! I Have diſoblig'd them al 
I. believe : [ Aſide.] You are not out of Humour? 
Char. I do not know whether [ am or no. 8 
Frau. So cold, Charlotte, after I have had my Wi 
upon the ſtretch this half hour, to oblige you? 
Char. What, in blowing up other People's Vanity: 
. K de a tor 
Fran Would you have had me blown up their Je: 
louſy, at the Expence of my being well with you? 
__ Char. You that are fo dextrous in impoſing upe 
others, may impoſe upon me too, for ought I know. 
Frau. Come, come, don't impoſe upon yourſelf, CB 
latte, by this groundleſs, this childiſh Reſentment. 
Char. She that has no Reſentment at all, may 
under-treated as long as ſhe lives, I find. 
Fran. Pray think a little; is my having made the! 
ridiculous by yeur own Conſent, expoſing you to then 
ar:them-t9- you 2. nf, | £ 
Char. I do not know how the Matter's contriv'd 
but I certainly find my ſelf uneaſy, and you can't pe 
ſuade me I am not fo. 
Fran. Well, well; ſince you can't juſtify your bein 
in anill-humour, it's a fair ſtep at leaſt to your comi 
into a good one. 5 


Ghar. Come, I will not be wheedled now. 


Fran. Nay, but hear me. 


' Sophronia enters unſeen, while Frankly ſeems to e 
ftertain Charlotte apart. 

| | Soph. What can theſe Creatures be doing alone t 
(rider) Iriought 1 t my Sie in ae ile Hama 


% 
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u retire with him; but I ſee theſe Carnage Lovers 
have ſuch a Meanneſs in their Souls, they'll over-look 


df 70 The groſſeſt Ulage to accommodate their ſenſual Con- 
inte del orporation —— is fo her Eyes have 
hope * oft all Reſentment already: But I muſt not be 


een, leſt they miltake my innocent Curioſity for 
Jealouſy. 

Char. Well, but you might have thrown in a civil 
hing to me in my turn too. 

Fran. Alas! poor Lady! Pray, what one civil thing 
my Wit did I mean to any Body but your ſelf? Beſides, was not 
| Hu ou one of the three Goddeſſes, Miſs Charlotte? Which 
Vanity a 2 1. Company do you ſuppoſe I meant by Run, 


. 
hem all 
r? 


ay Fong How filly you make me? 


their Jeg Fran. Nay, 1 was going to ſay a great deal more to | 
Bl 1 1 if my Lady had not opt my Mouth. 

| — Soph. Is it poſſible? [Al. 
elf. Ca Car. Why then I beg your pardon; for in ſhort, 1 


d I have only been Fool enough to be uneaſy, be- 


. ay aſe they had not Senſe enough to be mortified. 
W Fran. A pretty innocent Confeſſion truly. | 
A the | Soph. Have I my Senſes? _ «+ | 
17 heul Char. Well! but tell me what was it you had a mind 
u to then ſay to me? 
Fran. Nothing te what I now could ay -Ol 
contrlV pp arlette, my Heart grows full of you; the leaſt Look 
Can t peſpf Kindneſs ſoftens me to Folly! Indeed I love you. 
We Soph. Soh! _ 
your Dei Char. And for what after all? 5 smiling. 
ur Com: Fran. For that, and for a thouſand Charms beſide: 
5 Preſſing her Hand.] There's ſomething in your Looks 
th P ſoft, ſo gentle, io reſign'd, and plaintive; I loved 
ory 1 it, and only thought I gave the Pity that 
CPE, 15 
. c bar. What Tranſport s in the Paſſion, when the Ten- 
erneſs is mutual! : 
oph. O! the enormous Creature ! But I'll be gone, 
ö gat "Wit ker Intoxication ſhould know no Bounds No, — 


on 
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on ſecond Thoughts I'll flay ——— this 
odious Object may be uſeful ; Vipers, if [During 2h, 
rightly taken, are Preſervatives; And as Fr. and Char, 
the Spertans taught their Children to ab- ſcem in an 
hor Intemperance, by ſhewing them amorouns Dif. 
their Slaves expos'd, and ſenſeleſs in pute, till bt 
their Wine; ſo J, in Contemplation of &4i/zs Ber.] 
this Folly, may be fortified againſt it — „ 
O! the abandon'd Wantons! —— What a riotous Di! 
order now muſt run thro' every Vein of her whole 
Syſtem? How can they thus deface the Dignity of hu. 
man Being? A Kiſs, nay then *tis inſupportable. [S), 
goes to them | Siſter, I am amaz'd you can ſtand trifling 
here, when my Father's come home, and you know hy 
wants you. ny e . 
Char. She has certainly ſeen us. [Ade to Fran 
Fran. No matter, ſeem eaſy, and take no notice. 
T = ies Apart to Char 
Foph. Shall I tell him you will not eome, Madam: 
__ *Char, Well, do not be in a Paſſion, dear Siſter. 
Fran. O! fy! why ſhould you think io? But 
Sir Gi/bert come in, Madam? I have a little Bufinci; 
with him. If you pleaſe, Madam, I'll wait upon yo 
ES OD Or 
_ Char. With all my Heart. 
Fran. Amante Spoſo, &c. [Exit finging with Char 
'Joph. What means this Turbulence of Thought? Wh 
am I thus diſorder'd? It cannot, —— nay, I will n 
have it Jealouſy — No! if I were capable of Fol) 
Granger might miſlead me; yet ſtill Iam diſturb d 
Yes, tis plain, I am incens'd, provok'd at him; but c 
I not aſſign the Cauſe? O! I have found it havin 
frirſt offer d up his Heart to me, his giving it to anothe 
without my Leave, is an Infult on my Merit, 
worthy my Reſentment — that's all ——— H. 
then ſhall J puniſh him? By ſecuring her to his Ri 
_=—l/:tling ſhall have her; I'll work it by my Lad 
the ſeems his Friend Ves, yes, that will intire 
"eaſe my Heart: How I rejoice to find tis only wy 
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Pride that has diſturb'd me Yes, Ill certainly | 


ng 40/5, reſent it — to their mutual Diſappointmer 
a Char, EE OO | - PPoint ent. 


* 515 Thus both ſpall ſuffer, doom d to different Fates: 
NS 1/7 i 


lt bo His be Deſpair ; be hers, the Man ſhe hates. ¶ Exit, 
Ber.] NAI 2 =} . - Wc 2 . - = — 
tous Dif. | | 8 | 
r whole A CE T_T 

le. 84 Lady Wrangle and Sophronia. 

d willing Lady Wrangle and Sophronia. 


know is Lady WAAN OI E. | | 
F N „ N You amaze me! Kiſs her, ſay you? 

10 Fran hat! as a Lover, amorouſly ? voluptuouſly? 

F Soph. Infamouſly ! with all the glowing Fervour of a 


Libertine. 


aadam ? [ L. Vr. Then I am deceiv'd indeed! I thought that 


ter. irtue, Letters, and Philoſophy, had only Charms for 
? 20 ; im: I have known his Soul all Rapture in their Praiſes ; 
e Bufineſpay, and believ'd my ſelf the ſecret Object of them all. 
upon /"WBut is he vulgar, brutal then at laſt No Punic 
1 aith ſo falſe Tis well! he has deceiv'd me, and 
8 [ Hate him. O' that forward Creature! . 
vith Cha Soph. She warms as I could wiſh. [ Ade. 
ght? W L. Vr. But tell me, dear Sophronia, how did that 
I will 1W2uſeous Girl behave to him? Was the Shame chiefly 
8 Follſpis? Did ſhe reſiſt, or —— how was this odious Kis 


btain d? Were his Perſuaſions melting, or her Allure- 
nenits artful? Was he enſnared, or did his Wiles ſeduce 
zer? O! tell me all his Bafeneſs ! J burn to know, yet 
mh to be deceived. = 
Soph. —— Speratque Miſerrima falli —— Directly 
exlous' of him; but I'll make my Uſes of it [4fde.] 
ay, Madam, I muſt own the guilty Part was chiefly 
ers: Had you but ſeen the warm Advances that'ſhe 
ade him, the Looks, the Smiles, the toying Glances, 
) ! ſuch wanton Blandiſhments to allure him; you | 
onld think his Crime, compar'd to hers, but Frailty. 


L. Vr. 


m; but ca 
—— havil 
to anothe 
Merit, 


o his Ri 
will intire 
only dece 

= 


idle Creatures to Work.  - 
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LI. . O! the little Sorcereſs! but I ſhall Rop he 
in her looſe Career: I'll have her know, forward as ſh 
is, her Inclinations ſhall wait upon my Choice; ani 
ſince ſhe will run riot, PII have her elogg'd immedi 
- ately: [ll marry her, Sophronia ; but — where I think 

fit: No! Mr. Witling is her Man, or ſhe's a Maid fo 
ever. | | 
Soph. That, Madam, I doubt, ſhe will never b. 
brought to; ſhe mortally hates him. . 

L. Vr. So much the better; I do not deſign hin 
therefore as her Happineſs, but her Puniſhment. 

Soph. This is fortunate; ſhe even prevents my Pur 
Poſe. 85 9 755 7 | [ 4/ca, 
I. Vr. O] that a Man of his ſublime Faculties coul 
fall from ſuch a Height Was ever any thing 
mean, Sophronia ? ID RT ES Oe 
Soph. I am ſurpriz d indeed; my Siſter too is ſo illits 
rate, Madam. | „ 
LI. Vr. To contaminate his Intellects with ſuch 
Chit of an Animal! O Tempora! | © 
Ssepb. O More,! Tis a degenerate Age indeed, Madan 
I.. Vr. Nothing but Noiſeè and Ignorance ; Girls an 
Vanity have their Attractions no). 
: Soph. O! there's no living, Madam, while Coquett 
are ſo openly tolerated among a civiliz d People 
IL. Vr. I proteſt they are ſo inſolently infidious, the 
are become meer Nuſances to all innocent Society. 
© Soph. I am amaz d the Government ſhould not ſet t 
L. Vr. The Wiſdom of our Anceſtors reſtrain'd ſu 
h rrid Licences; and, you ſee the Laws they made, d 
. ſcrib'd them all by the modeſt Term of Spinſters only. 
LI. Vr. But! I'll take care of her, at leaſt; and ſin 
| ſhe is become à publick Miſchief, to humble her will! 
2 publick Good: Pl ſend to Mr. Witling this momer 
and invite him to dine here. I deſire you will be int 
Way, Child, and aſſiſt me in bringing this Matter to 
ſpeedy Concluſion. 1 E 
Sopb. Ves, I ſhall aſſiſt you, Madam; tho not to g 

tify your Reſentments, but my own: Poor Lady! is tl 
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hen all the Fruit of your Phileſophy? Is this her Con- 
ſtop hegFuct of the Paſſions, not to endure another ſhould poſſeſs 


rd as {What ſhe pretends to ſcorn ? Are theſe her Self denials ; 
ice; an Where, where was ber Self examination all this while? 


immedil The leaſt Inquiry there had ſhewn theſe Paſſions as they 
e I thin hre: Then had ſhe ſeen, that all this Anger at my Siſter 
Maid fol vas but Envy; thoſe Reproaches on her Lover, Jealou- 


y ; even that Jealouſy, the Child of Vanity, and her 
yow'd Reſentment, Malice! Good Heaven ! Can ſhe be 
his Creature, and know it not? —— And yet tis ſo 


never 6 


Gon hid partial's Nature to herſelf: 
my Pur That Charity begins, where Knowledge ſhou'd, 
Alu And all our Wiſdem's counſell d by the Bled: 


The Faults of others we with Eaſe diſcern, 

But our own Frailties are the laſt we learn. 
all. [Going of /he meets Frankly and Charlotte. 
la! perpetually together? %% og. 
th ſuch i Char. In Contemplation, Siſter? I am afraid we di- 
| urb you: Come, Mr. Fran4ly, we'll go into the next 


lties coul 


thing 


, Madan Noom. 2 . F 
Girls al Se. No, Madam, if peu have any Secrets, I'll retire. 


Char. Nay, we have none now, Siſter, but what 1 


Coquenſfare ſwear you are certainly let into: Ha! ha! ha! 
le! Fran. So! She muſt have a gentle Inſult, I find; but 
ious, hüt will be prudent in me to keep the Peace. [ Aſide. 
ociety. Soph. Theſe Taunts are inſupportable! but to confeſs 
Not he Smart, were adding te her Triumph. [Aſida. 


not ſet tl 


Char. Why ſo grave, Sophronia? 


rain'd fat. Spb. Why that Queſtion, Madam? Do you often 
made, Mee me otherwiſe? _ 5 Vo!!! 
ers only Char. No; but I thought, upon your ſuppoſing we 
and ſin Rad Secrets, you drew up a little. 


Soph.. Tis poſlible, I might not be in a laughing 

Humour, without thinking any ef your Secrets important. 
Fran. People, Madam, that think much, always wear 
| ſerious Aſpect. . 
| Soph. As the contrary, Siſter, may be a Reaſon for 
our continual Mirth %%%) 


[To Char. 


| What a melancholy Sight the is! 
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Char. Well! well! fo I am but happy, Siſter, I am 
content you ſhould be wiſe as long as you live. | 

Soph. You have one Sign of Wiſdom, I ſee ; a littlef 
thing contents you—There's no bearing her. [Ex. Soph, | 

Char. She's in a high Miff. | 
Fran. I am afraid there is no Good towards us: II 
_ obſerv'd my Lady, as ſhe paſs d too, had much the ſamef 
Cloud upon her Brow. | 
Char. Then ſhe has certainly told her how ſhe caugh | 
us fooling together. - 
Fran. No doubt ont; therefore we muſt expect all} 
the Miſchief that either of them can do us. 
Char. My Siſter can't do us much, at leaſt, 
Fran. She can blow up my Lady; and, you know, 
my Lady governs your Father. 
Char. She does a little overbear him indeed; not but 
he will make his Party good with her upon Occaſion: 
J have known it come to a drawn Battle between 
them, eſpecially when he has any Body to ſtand by 
him. A ſad Life tho', Mr. Frankly, when conjuga 
Engagements! are only Battles; does not their Example 
frighten you? 
Fran. I can ſee no Hazard, in raking my Chanc 
with you, Madam. 


Sophronia een. and flops Hort, ſeei "2 P alen 
taking Charlotte Hane. 


Soph. So! cloſing again the minute they are alone! 
but I ſhall make bold with them. [Goes forward.) Pray, 
| . what did you do with that W of mine yo 
took up this Morning? 

Char. What Book ? | 

58 The Confutius, you know, i in my Cd 
"i r. O! I did not mind i, I left it upon the preecn 
| able. 


Soph. Very well — that's 1 beg your Pardon 


Exit, and drops her Handierchiof 
Fran. This Book was only. a Mw to break i 
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; 
| Char. Pleinly — ſhe haunts us like the Ghoſt in 
f amlet. But Pray, what Talk had you with my Fa- 
a littlefFher juſt now ? 
. "Soph, Fran. A great deal; we are upon very good Terms 
there, I can tell you: But his Conſcience, it ſeems, is 
nder the moſt ridiculous Dilemma, furs, that ever was. 
Char. What do you mean ? 
Fran. If you will have Patience to hear i it, I'll tell you. 
» caugh 4. Char. I ſhall have no Patience till I do hear it. 
Fran. You muſt know then, ſome time ago, Sir G. 
epect alert happen'd in a mix d Company in Change Alley, to 
Join in a Laugh at Mr. Witling, for his Folly (as it was 
hen thought) in giving out Premiums for the Refuſal of 
1 know, Pouth Sca Stock at an extravagant Price: The Beau 
peing piqued to an intemperance, to ſee his Bargains a 
Jeſt, offer'd, in Heat of Blood, to back his Judgment 
Svith more Money, for a harder Bargain, and ten timer : 
2s Chimerical. 
Char. Ay, now let's hear. | 
Fran. Thus it was: He told an hundred S 
nto your Father's hand; in conſideration of which, (if 
VP-,itling could prove himſelf worth Fifty Thouſand 
Chance ound within the Year, and the South Sea Stock ſhould 
n that time mount to a thouſand per Cert. why then, 
rank! ind on thoſe Conditions only) your Father was to give 
im the Refuſal of you, or your Siſter, in Marriage. 
_ his whimſical Offer turn'd the Laugh of the Company 
re alone Ito the Beau's fide, at which Sir Cikert, impatient of 
d.] Pray bis Triumph, and nat being in the leaſt apprehenſive = 
nine youeither of the Stocks riſing to that Price, or that this 
Rattle- headed Fellow could poſſibly make ſuch a For- 
ne in that time, fairly took the Money, and fign'd 
the Contract. Now the Stock, it ſeems, is come up to 
his Price, and the Spark has a ually prov'd himſelf 
worth near double the Sum he condition'd for. 
* For Heaven's Sake! am I to take all this ſeri- 
| dully ? | 
adkerchieffy . Frax. Upon my Lifz tis true: But don't miſtake the 
IIlatter; Sir Gilbert; has left his Daughters Inclinations 


break ir 
(52 - free: there is no > Force to be put upon them i in the Bar- | 
Clarin. Char. 


, I am 


us: IN 
he ſame] 


not but 
ccaſion: 
between 
tand by 
conjuga 
Example 


mber. 
the greet 


r Pardon 


4b The REx rut A L.: Or, e 
Char. Oh! then I can take my Breath again. | 
Fran, No, no; you are ſafe as to that point: You may} 

do as you pleaſe ; he has only tied up his own ConſentÞ 

But Vitling having this Call upon it, Sir Gilbert is ink 

capable, as he ſays, of giving it at preſent to me. N 

Cbar. Well! but in the mean time, ſuppoſe he ſhouldÞ 

give it to you; what's the Penalty ? | 
Fran. That's true; I had like to have forgot it: The 

Penalty is this; If Sir Gilbert refuſes his Content, then he 

is to give Witling an Alternative of the three thouſand | 

Pound Stock only, at two hundred. Solow it ſeems wa 

the Price, when this Bargain was made. : 

_ - Chax. A pinching Article: Jam afraid my good Father 

has not Diſtaſte enough for a Coxcomb, to part with hi 
Stock, and not toſs him a Daughter into the Bargain. | 

Fran. Ay, but conſider ; Sir Gilbert is not to part with 
his Stock neither, if you refuſe to marry the Gentle mai 

Char. Why then the Fool has given his Money fo 

nothing; at leaſt I am ſure he has, if he makes his Calf 

— F | 

Fran. Ay, but here's the Misfortune; the Fool has bees 
wiſe enough to do that already: Sir Gichert tells mel 

he has infiſted upon you; and you may be ſure my 

Lady, and your Sifter, will do all in their power to hold 

your Father to his Bargain: So that, while the Contract 

valid, it will not be even in your Pewer, Charlotte, u 

complete my Happineſs this half Year. | 

_ _ Char. It gives me at leaſt occaſion to ſhew you a nes 

Preof of my Inclination; for I confeſs, I ſhall be as un 

_ eaſy as you, till, one way or other, this ridiculous Bat 

gain is out of that Coxcomb's hands again. ik 

Fran. O! Charlotte! lay your Hand upon my He- 

and feel how ſenſibly it thanks you. 

„ os 


Sophronia enters, as looking for her Handkerchief, ani 


obſerves them. 


$234. Menftrous ! actually embracing bim! WI 
have her Tranſports made her blind too? Sure i 
- might ſee meme. 0 
25 Har 
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1 Char. Be but rub'd, and I'll engage to manage it. 
u mai Fran. I have a lucky Thought, that certainly 
onſent Char. Peace! break thee off Lo! where it comes 
t is in Mgain. | 
e. Fran. Speak to it, Horatio 
ſhould Char. Do you want any 8 Siſter? 
Soph. Ay! did not I drop an Hand kerchief here? 


[Seeing Soph, 


: : Thif mira I did not ſee any -O! here believe 
* heli [Gives it ber. 
houſand 1755 all land gravely mute for ſome time, at laft 
ms Wa Charlotte, as wneaſy at her Company, fpeaks.] 


| Char. Do you want any thing elſe, Siſter? 
Soph. . Hort upon her.] — Yes, Madam — 
atience to ſupport me under your injurious 


] Fatherff 
with hi 


zain. fſurance. ' 
art with Char. Keep your Temper, Siſter. leſt I ſhould ſuſpect 
itemanie Philoſophy to be only an AﬀeRation of Knowledge 
ey forfffleu never could arrive at. 
his Cal Sh. There are ſome Surprires, Madam, too ſtrong 
Pr all the Guards of human Conſtancy. 
has bee Char. Yet I have heard you ſay, Madam, 'tis a Nar- 
tells meWwneſs of Mind to be ſurpriz'd at any thing. 
ſure mi Seb. To be amaz'd at the AQtiens ef the Unjeſt, and 
to holde Abandon'd, is a Weakneſs that often ariſes from In- 
,ontratit'Wpcence and Virtue: You muſt therefore parton me, if 
-lotte, am aftoniſh'd at your Behaviour. 


Fran, So! I ſuppoſe I ſhall have my ſhare vrefontly.. | 
[ Afide. 
Char. My Behaviour, Madam, is not to be aipers'd 


ou a ney 
be as un 
lous Bat 
cauſe the Folly of it ought. to move no Pathon but 
zughter. | 
8 5. This to me! to me! Mrs. Charlatte 
Char. Ay, ay! to you, Mrs. Sophronia. 5 
Fran. I beg your Pardon, e I fee you have 
wate Buſineſs. [ Going... 
es. No, Sir, — hold !-— you are at leaſt an Ace 
n! WhaYSnplice, if not the Principal m the Injury I complain of. 


Sure Ml Fan. You do me a great deal of Honour, Madam, 
| Chat 


ay Hen 


hief, an 


— * wn in 88 4 Power could diſturb you; 
but 


Outrage; and if I am not aftoniſh'd at yours, tis 


FO The Rxrus AL.: or, 


but pray, Madam, wherein have I been fo unhappy : 
to injure you? 3 | 
Soph. In the tendereſt Part; my Fame, my Senſe 
my Merit, and (as the World eſteems it) in my Sex 
Glory. © 1 3 
Fran. Accumulated Wrongs indeed! But really, Ma 
dam, I am yet in the dark; I muſt beg you to explai 
a little farther, | | = 
69h. Then plainly thus, Sir: You have robb'd n. 
of my Right; the Vows of Love you once preferr'd i 
me, are by the Laws of Honour, without my Conſent 
irrevocable : but, like a vile Apoſtate, you have fing 
preſum'd to throw your ſcornful Malice on my 4 
tractions, by baſely kneeling to another. | 
Char. Ol the painful Conflicts of Prudery. [Ad 
Fran. This is hard indeed, Madam, that the Lo!s « 
what you never thought worth your Acceptance, ſhou| 
be worth your Reſentment : If a Beggar ſhould ask yt 
Charity, would you call it an Injury, if, upon refuſin 
it, the Wretch ſhould beg of the next Paſſenger? 
Char. Well! is not that prettily ſaid now, Sitter ? 
Soßph. The Caſe is different You owe me Tribu 
as your rightful Conqueror; and tho' I have declin 
the taſtelels Triumph of your Homage, that's no R 
mittance of the Duty: Nor can you pay it to ü 
Uſurper of my Right, without rebellious Perjury to n 
Fran. Hoyty! toyty ! I gad there will be no end 
this 1 muſt een talk downright to her, [Af 
Sopb. Oblations vow'd to a peculiar Power, are to! 
_ peculiar Altars only due; and tho the Offering mig 
| be ill-receiv'd, yet ſhould the murmuring Suppliant da 
to invoke another's Aid, his Vows are then becot 
profane and impious to the Deity. 1 5 | 
Car. So! ſince he would not make her a Godde 
I find ſhe's reſolv'd to make one of herſelf. [4 
Fran. Now really, Madam, if I were to put all t 
into plain Engliſb, the Tranſlation would amount to 
more than this, That your offended Deity is a ni 
Dog in a Manger: What the Duce, becauſe you dq 
love Oats, muſt nobody elſe cat them ! Ha ! ha! 1 | 


| 
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"PPY Char. Ha! ha! ha! | K 
y Senſe Soph. Amazement! Horror! Iam ſhock'd and ſhiver'd 
ny Ser a thouſand Atoms! O!] my violated Ears! _ 

Fran. Ay, ay! Madam, you may give yourſelf ag 
ly, Many Romantick Airs as you pleaſe; but, in ſhort, I 
explair n play the civil Hypocrite no Pager: . 

Soph. Ye Powers! he triumphs in Brutality! 7 

bb'd'm Fran. That is, Madam, becauſe you will always take 
ferrg vility for Adoration. But however to clear up this 


Conſe Hole Matter; if, for once, you can reduce yourſelf 
ive ſinem a Deity to what Nature has made you, a Woman 


Senſe, I'll beg pardon for my Brutality, and ſpeak to 
du like a Gentleman. Tos. 5 
Ti dap h. You may ſuppoſe me then to have the Senſe 
e Lots Wu ſpeak of | - 
Fran. Why then I own, Madam, when firſt I -ame 
m Travel, my good Father, on whom I then do. 
nded, recommended me to an Alliance in this Fa- 
ly : I thought my ſelf honour'd in his Commands ; 
being equally a Stranger to you and your Siker, 
udg*'d, as being the elder, you had a natural Right 
the Preference of my Addreſſes: I ſaw you, {aw 
r Perſon lovely, adorn'd with all thoſe Charms that 
ally inſpire the Lover's Tongue to bend the Ear of 
har. How ſhe drops her Eyes at it ! [45de. 
Fan. But on a nearer Converſe, I found you ſcarce a a 
Wrtal in your Sentiments; ſo utter a Diſdain of Lov? 
ing mii vou imbib'd from your Romantick Education: no 
Jo. der I ſucceeded not; I ſhall not reproach you with 
T n becoll peculiar Treatment: you pleas'd yourſelf, and I re- 
_ ted. On this I thought my Heart at liberty to 
a Godellits better Fortune here. Here I am fix d, and juſtify 
Love; where then's the Injury to you, in laying at 
Siſter's Feet a Heart, which your Diſdain rejected! 


my A 


n re ſuſi 
er ? 


put all t 
mount to 
y is a m 
fe you do 


ha! 


ile ſenſually, and as a Woman only, you purſu'd me: 
had you greatly ſought the Marriage of the Mind, 
ſocial Raptures of the Soul; I might perhaps have 
C:$il'd an intellectual Unico. 
: 3, C 2 | F. Fd. 


hh. Tis true, while offer'd with impure Deſires 
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Fran. Ah! but dear, dear Madam, thoſe LE 
the Air would not do my Buſineſs; I want an Heir Wot ple 
my Family, and in plain Terms, my Caſe requires on oo: ! 
that will give a little bodily Help to it. ip the 
Soph, Nay then again, I muſt diſclaim you; a HerfShore t 
ſo tainted would but fully the Receiver: 70 Shrine bo — 
diſhonour'd by a polluted Sacrifice. y Co 
Char. So! ſhe's at her old Flights again. [Al al is tem 
_ Soph. Thus then 1 fly for ever from your Hopes Pentle 
* Fra: 
—_ Daphne #riumph'd ver „ Apollo 5 Flame, 1 5 er by 
And jo his Heaw'n prefer d a Firgin's Name: 
The wanguiſh'd God purſu'd, but to deſpair, 


1 
F While deut Laurels crown'd the Hing Fair. 7 
| Ex Fra- 
Fran. So! there's one Plague over; 1 have ac ny Bo 
my Conſcience upon her at leaſt. Sir C 
Char, Hal ha! what a pretty way though, "k Cog 
- Siſter has of turning a Slight into a Triumph? ut . 
haas a great Heart. 
Fran. Ol twould be hard to deny her that Satis 
tion; beſide, the greateſt Heart in the World did ir 
the ſame; We have known the late Grand Monar 
loſe many a Battle; but it was bloody hard to beat h 
out of a Te Deum. 
Char. Well, but now, how thall we manage n 
Father? 
Freu. Here he comes. 


"Fi ye 
LY, a) 
; is not 
Nation 
ers d. 
d mak 
eace t 
Ind But 
F ut we 
here's 
? ind th 
| itizens 


Znuter Sir Gilbert. n Hou 


ir 18. Mr. Frankly ! you ſee I give you | Fran 
my! 6 . 1 0 a great 2 * for you Wir; an 
Es Roos Bargain's a Bargain; if another M 8 han 
has really paid for my Conſent, you muſt not take ito C. 
ill, if I don't refuſe him. Vord en 
Fran. I can't pretend to ak it, Sir; I think it H Sir G 
ur enough, if you dont oblige your Dayghtes to We mor 
fuſe me. now t! 
Sir G74b, Not J. not I, Man; that's out of the ale; 
ion: She may Pleaſe herlelf, and if wang ſhou 2 . 
a 
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Pot pleaſe her; troth! I can't ſay it would not pleaſe me 
Yoo : In ſhort, if you two have Wit enough to make 
pp the Difference, and bring me off why there's no 
Inore to be ſaid If not 
Sp —— I have taken the Premium, and mult ſtand to 
y Contract: For let me tell you, Sir, we Citizens are 


is tender of our Credit in Change-A//:y, as you fine 


entlemen are of your Honour at. Court. 
Fran. Sir, depend upon it, your Credit ſnall not ſuf- 
Fer by me, whatever it may by your Compariſon. 


Mink the Credit of the City may be compared to that 
pf 2ny Body of Men in Europe. | 


Þ ny Bodies may be compared to that of the City. 
Sir G.. O! your humble Servant, Sir; I did not 


kc you -- Ay, ay, youre 1 you're right! 


Ly, ay, ay, live and learn, Mr. Frank: You'll find 


ers do all the two laſt Reigns, but borrow Money 
d make War, and make War to make Peace, and make 
; Ind Bubbles in tother? A "oy pretty Account truly; 
at we have made Money, Man 

There's the Health and Life Blood of a Government: 
And therefore I inſiſt upen't, that we are the wiſeſt 
Titizens in Europe; For we have coin'd more Caſh in 
n Hour, than the Tower of London in twenty Years. 
Fran. Nay, you govern the World now, it's plain, 
ir; and truly that makes us hope it's upon the mend- 


e 


o Change- Alley, who knows but in time a great Man's 
Word may go as far as a Tradeſman's? 


Sir Gz. Ah! a Wag! a Wag! In troth, Mr. Franth, | 


e more I know you, the more I like you: I ſee you 


"I 


0 | 


alue ; and you're right! you're right! Titles are empty 


has any Title or no. 


Accounts muſt be made 


Sir Gilhb, Why, what ails the Compariſon ? Sir, I. 
Fran, Ves, Sir; but you miſtake me: I queſlion if 
Nis not your Court, but City Politicians muſt do the 
Nation's Buſineſs at laſt. Why, what did your Cour- 


eace to make War? And then to be Bullies in one, 


n: Money! Money! 


g hand: For fince our Men of Quality are got fo thick: . 


ow the World, you judge of Men by their intrinſick 
ings: A wiſe Man will always be a wiſe Man, whether 


ke Þ | | Fran. 
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Fran. Ay, ay, Sir, and when a Fool gets one, he Cha: 
only known to be a greater Fool. i OO 
Sir Gib. You're right again: beſides, Sir, ſhall aug Sir C 
Man value himſelf upon a thing, that another may buf&Tke G 
for his Money as well as he? Ridiculous —— a eis, wh 
pretty Buſineſs truly, to give ten or twenty thou don't: 
Pound, only to be called out of one's Name: Ha ! haWall you 
1 8 | 5 Un ſho! 
Frau. Nay, Sir, and perhaps too, loſe the Privileg Cha 
of a private Subject, that of being believ'd upon yo. Sir « 
Honour, or truſted upon your Word, 05 
Sir Gi. Honour's a Joke ! Is not every honeſt Ma mind 

a Man of Honour? 3: c your p 
Fran. Ay, but the beſt Joke is, that every Man iame t 
Honour 1s not an honeſt Man, Sir. | 1 to not! 
Sir Gib. Odsbodlikins, Mr. Frankly, you are an i Sir « 
genious Gentleman, and I muſt have you into my Pi tell he 
mily, though it coſt me twenty thouſand Pound to kee to ſay 
that pragmatical Fellow out ont. ” 05. 
Fran. If I have any pretence to your Favour, Sir, I Diſcre 
will take care your Family ſhall not ſuffer by my con] Sir 
üng into it; for if the worſt muſt happen, *tis but wait Conf. 
ing till the other half Year of Witlings Contract is e Gent! 
pir'd. I dare anſwer your Daughter won't run awaſh C3. 
with him in the mean tine. 555 do a 
Sir G:/b, Ay, but there's the Queſtion : Is, the Gill | 


Ty ſtaunch? Are you ſure now, that, like a young Hound Sir 


ſhe may not gallop away with the rank Scent of rance 
Coxcomb, and fo ſpoil your Sport? _ 8 Adod 
Fran. I dare ſay ſhe'll take this Fear for a Favour | know 
beſt examine her yoyr ſelf, Sir. | ſent 
Sir Gib. Come hither, Charlotte. * Pounc 
Char; Your Pleaſare, Sir? oe 
Sir Gilb. Are you ſure you are as wiſe as other fin him 
Ladies of your Age, that know more of Mankind than wor 
their Fathers, and. conſequently have a natural Averſio Sir 
to all Husbands of their chuſing ? In ſhort have you fay, 
| learnt enough of the World, to be heartily diſobedien own 
upon Occaſion ?? e 65 


Char 
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W Char. When you pleaſe to give me the Occaſion, 

Sir. I will try what I can do. 

i Sir Gilb. Humbh ! the promiſes fair. [7o Frankly de.] 
lhe Girl has Wit But now, Child, the Quettion 

þ is, whether you have common Senle or no (for they 

Wdon't always go together) are you ſmoky? Have you 


| f all your Eye- teeth yet? Are you peery, as the Cant is? 


In ſhort, do you know what I would be at now? 

| Char. Will you give me leave to guels, Sir? 

Sir Gib. Out with it. 

* Char. Why then (I hope at leaſt, Sir) you have a 
mind to make Mitling believe, your are doing all in 
| go power to bring his Bargain to bear; and at the 


d 


Ito nothing. 


tell her ſhe's right; you know it is not honeſt for me 
to ſay ſo: a hum! 


W Diſcretion, I'Il engage to bring you off. 


l 
Confidence to ſuppoſe 1 wen't 5 the fair thing by the 
0 Gentleman ? 

do a hard thing by this Gentleman, indeed Papa 
[Takes Frankly's Hand. 
Y rance the Slut has? Ah! it's a wheedling Toad ! [ Aſide. 
| Adod! I'll have a little more of her - But do you 


Pounds to refuſe it? 

Char. Yes, Sir, I do know it; and if I were to give 
i him my Conſent, I know that I ſhould have much the 
worſt Bargain of the two. 

Sir G:/b. Your Conſent! Why ſore,” Madam, when' I 


own ? 
Ghar, Unh 1a leetle! a ſmall Pulſe, you Wer papa. 


1 8 84 Sir 


ame time wiſh I would do all in my power to bring it 


Sir Gilb. [Af de.) It will do! it will do! Mr. Frankh, | 


Char. In ſhort, Sir, if you'll leave the matter to my 


Sir Gi/b. Bring me off, Huſly ! why; have you the 


Char. I have not the Confidence to ſuppoſe you would | 


Sir Gilb. D'ye hear d'ye hear! what a ſenſible Aſſu 


know, Lady, that Mr, Witling has demanded my Con- 
ſent, and that it would colt me above e . 


ſay, do ſo, do you pretend to have a Will of your 


[Fawning on Sir Gith, 


. * 
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Fran. I dare ſay 
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Fran, Ay, ay, Sir, and when a Fool gets one, hel 


only known to be a greater Fool. 
Sir Gz/b. You're right again: beſides, Sir, ſhall a9 
Man value himſelf upon a thing, that another may hy 
for his Money as well as he? Ridiculous a vel 
pretty Buſineſs truly, to give ten or twenty thouſar 
ehen only to be called out of one's Name: Ha! ha 
| Frau. Nay, Sir, and perhaps too, loſe the Privileg 
of a private Subject, that of being believ'd upon yo 
Honcur, or truſted upon your Word. 


a Man of Honour? | 
Honour is not an honeſt Man, Sir. 

Sir Gib. Odsbodlikins, Mr. Frankly, you are an in 
genious Gentleman, and I muſt have you into my F; 
mily, though it coſt me twenty thouſand Pound to key 

that pragmatical Fellow out on't. ES 
Fran. If I have any pretence to your Favour, Sir, [ 
will take care your Family ſhall not ſuffer by my com 
ing into it; for if the worſt muſt happen, tis but wait 
ing till the other half Year of Vitling's Contract is ex. 
pir d. I dare anſwer your Daughter won't run awaz 
with him in the mean time. 885 . 
Sir Gib. Ay, but there's the Queſtion : Is. the Gil 
ſtaunch? Are you ſure now, that, like a young Hound 
ſhe may not gallop away with the rank Scent of: 
Coxcomb, and ſo ſpoil your Sport? 7 

. ſhe'll take this Fear for a Favour 
beſt examine her yoyr ſelf, Sir. ES egy 
Sir Gilb. Come hither, Charlotte. 

Char. Your Pleaſure, Sir? | 
Sir G:#/b. Are you ſure you are as wiſe as other fin 
Ladies of your Age, that know more of Mankind than 
their Fathers, and. conſequently have a natural Averſio 
to all Husbands of their chuſing? In ſhort have you 
| learnt enough of the World, to be heartily diſobedien 
upon Occaſion? 5 


Char 


ir Gilb. Honour's a Joke! Is not every honeſt Mt ; 
Fran. Ay, but the beſt Joke is, that every Maa d 


Cha! 
Sir. I 1 
Sir C 
T1 he G 


is, wh 
don't: 
Hall you 
In ſho! 


Cha 


Sire 


Cha 


mind 

your j 
{ſame © 
to not] 


Sir 


I tell he 
to ſay 
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Diſcre 


Sir 
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Ch, 
do al 


The Ladies Philoſophy. ſy 


Char. When you pleaſe to give me the Occaſion, 
Sir. I will try what I can do. 
T-- Sir G:/b. Humh ! ſhe promiſes fair. [ To Frankly de. 
Urne Girl has Wit But now, Child, the Quettion 
Ws, whether you king common Senſe or no (for they 
Won't always go togecher) are you ſmoky? Have you 


In ſhort, do you know what I would be at now? 


Char. Will you give me leave to gueſs, Sir? 
Sir Gz/b. Out with it. 


Char. Why then (I hope at leaſt, Sir) you have a 


your power to bring his Bargain to bear; and at the 
lame time with I would do all in my power to bring It: 


to nothing. 
to ſay ſo: a hum! 


Diſcretion, I'll engage to bring you af 2 
Sir Gilb. Bring me off, Huſly ! ! why; have you the 


Confidence to luppoſe 1 wen't do the fair thing by the 


Gentleman? 
Char. I have not the Gant hne to ſuppoſe you would 
do a hard thing by this Gentleman, indeed Papa 
[Takes Frankly's Hand. 


rance the Slut has? Ah! it's a wheedling Toad ! [ 4/ide.. 
Adod! I'll have a little more of her - But do you 
know, Lady, that Mr, Witling has demanded my Gon- 


Ponds to refuſe it ? 
Char. Yes, Sir, I do know k and if J were to give 


him my Conſent, I know that I ſhould have much the 
worſt Bargain of the two. 


own? _. 
Ghar. Um! la leetle! a ſmall Pulſe, : you know, Papa, 
[Fawning on Sir Gilb, 


Wall your Eye teeth yet? Are you peery, as the Cant is? 


mind to make PFitling believe, you are doing all in 


Sir G2½⁴5 [ Ade.) It will do! it will do! Mr. Frankly, 
tell her ſhe's right; you know it is not honeſt for me 


Char. In ſflort, Sir, if you'll leave the matter to ary 


Sir Gil. D' ye hear! d'ye hear! what a ſenſible Aſſu- 


ſent, and that it would coſt me Were twenty thontane 


Sir Gib. Your Conſent! Why ſure,” Madam, when' I ; 
fay, do ſo, do you pretend to have a Will of your 


. 
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Sir GIB. Abl the coaxing Gipſy ! wh ou Confder: | Coin ngs 
abominable - Odſheart! I _ Kifo her 9 8 w_ k 
Fran. Faith! do, Sir, that's no Breach of your Con- 0 uct 


tract. ulty | 


Sir Gilb. Na! no! that's not fair neither, J am to 7 ; 


be angry with her —— befides I don't keep my word, "Maſter 


if I don't yo 2 good one for him, Wills 
Char. That's not in your Power, Sir; tis impoſſible Þ Fa, 
any body can give him a good word, at leaſt to me. 4, 
Sir Gib. How! how! will not a handſome young] Ram: 


Fellow, with an hundred thouſand Pound in his Pocket, P 
+ down with you? Will nota. full Plumb melt i in your 1 : 05 D 
Mouth, Miſtreſs Dainty? 1 oſs 
___ Char. Thank you, Sir; but I don't love Traſh l 4 Zir 

Sur Gib. Trah! Mr. Witling Traſh! LY 


Char. A Caxcomb. _ 

2 Sir Gilb. 1 ſay he 1 1 

Cbar. My Averſion. 7 _ 
Su Gelb. Bear witneſs, Mr. Frankly, ts refuſes bim; for 


Fra 


you ſee all I fay ſignifies nothing : 01 I fay again and 


and {ac 


again, that I am reſol''d, Madam, you marry adam 
ham. and ibat Articles ſhalt be drawn this very „Morning. 05 

5 Cbar. But do you think you can't perſuade him t0 [ve 55 
Sir Gilb. Stay l yes; yes; a reaſonable time, that is. Gun 

1 2 Yeu'll think 1 it a reaſonable one, I am ſure, 575 

Sir Gitb: Well l well! how long? a 

Cher. Only till 1 have done hating him, that* s all. Fra 

Sir Gib. Pihab! fidele faddle } marry him firſt, and kt u 
You will have time enough te hate him afterwards. wr 

9 Well, Sir, then 1 have but one Favour do beg 

O ; 
: "Sir Gilb: Come, what ist? what's 15't? 5 8 Ent 


Char. Only, Sir, that in the Draught of the Article, 
you will be pleas d to leave a Blank for the Gentleman: I.. 


Name; and if 1 don't fill it up to your Mind, N Monſt 
| Know nothing of my own. Dell? 


Sir Gil. Fie! fie! you wicked thing you — Sir 
Mr. Frank, it wall * it will do! che Girl has all her 
S 
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Coings! keep her right, keep her right, and tight; 
and Tl warrant thee all ſafe, Boy. 
f Fran. Never fear, Sir — now there's but one Dif- 
fculty behind; were it but poſſible to make my Lady 
[our Friend in this matter — | 
Sir Gi/b. Pſhaw! waw! never mind her; Am not 1 
Maſter of my own Family? Does not ſhe know that my 
Will's a Law? and if I once ſay the word 
Fran. That's true, Sir; but, you know, one would 
not make her a needleſs Enemy: She'll think herſelf af- 
fronted, take it as an Inſult to her Underſtanding, not 
co be let into the Secret at all. 
Cbar. Indeed, Sir, I am afraid we ſhall have A foul | 
"Houſe, if ſhe is not conſulted in this Buſineſs. _ 
Sir Gilb, Nay, nay, with all my Heart, but the 
fooliſh Weman always loves to diſpute about nothing, 
and ſach a Spirit of Contradiction runs away with her, 
C1 had as lief fit in the Stocks, as talk to her: however, 
for your private Satisfaction 
Fran. Indeed, Sir, I think it will be better ſo. 
Sir Gilh, Well! well! then. III tell her my Reſolution 
inſtantly. 5 0 | 
Char. Ah! poor Papal what a wicked Diftreſ: have 
we brought him to? Now will he rather run upon the 
| Mouth of a Cannon, than let us lee he is afraid ". 


; 
5 
. 
85 


3 r 


[FE Gunpowder. - 
Fran. How my Lady will bounce when he men- 
tions it! | | [ Aide. 


Sir G6. 01 here's my Lady, TI ſpeak to her now. 
Fran. If you pleaſe, we'll retire, that you may have 3 
no Interruption. 
| Sir Gi/b. Do — you're right, you're right. 
| I LE. Fran. and Char. © 


| Bate Lady Wang, driving a Maid. Servant in 
before her. 


, 


IL. ,. Out of my Doors, you Dance ! you iDiterte . 
Monſter! What! could not you read ? could not you ; 
ſpell? where were your Eyes, you brainleſs Idiot? 

. Sir Git. Hey-day! hey- day! What s the matter now? 


by 5 L. . 


| We 
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L. V. Go! you Eleventh Plague of Egypt. 


Majd. Indeed, Madam, I did not know it was cf | 
any uſe, 
waſte Paper. : 
I. Vr. Blurred! you Driveler! was ever any piece 


it was fo blotted and blurred, I took it for 


pertect, that had not Corrections, Raſures, Interlinea- 
tions, and Improvements? Does not the very Original 
ſhew, that when the Mind is amen, it's never ſatisfied 
with its words? 


en & dubitat ; eib, damnatgue tabellas, 
bf "fat, & <ulets. mutat, culpatque probatgue. 


Sir C/. O Lord! now the Learned Fit's upon her, 
the Devil won't be able to deal with her. [ Afeae. 

L. Me. What have you done with it, you Dolthead? 
where is it? fetch it, let me ſee it, I ſay. 

Sir Gelb. Pray, my Lady Tra; what is all this 
Rout about? _ 
IL. Vn Of nothing to be fare! I am always un- 


reaſonable. : 
Sir Gils, Why look you now, did 1 a any ſuch 


thing? 
L. 17+. I don't care if you did. 


Sir G:/5. It's very hard a Man may not ack a civil 
Queſtion in his own Houſe. 


L. Vr. Ay; do, ſide with her, take her part; do, 4 
4a. uphold her in her Impudence. 


Sir G74. Why, my Lady, did I ſay a word to her? 
IL. Vr. Pray, Mr. Wrangle, give me leave to govern 
my own Servants - 
of Temper, I won't be talk'd to? — Have not [ Plague 
enough here, do you think? _ 
Sir Gz/b. Why, ay, that's true too —why, you 
conlident Jade? how dare you put my Lady into ſuch a 


violent Paſſion? 
Maid. Indeed, Sir, I don't know, not I: [Whimpering. 


L. Vr. Pray Mr. /enzle, meddle with your own 


the Faulr's to me, and, ſure, 1. am old 
ee to correct her 27 ſelf. 


8 dir 


Don't you know, when I am out 


ſelf {i 


Sir 
indee 
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Sir Gilb. Why, what a dickens, may'nt I be of your. 
Mind neither? Sheart! J can't be in the wrong on both 
fides. 
L. Vr. I don't know any ; Buſineſs you have on either 
ſide. 
Sir Gi/b, Nay, if a Man muſt not ſpeak at all, it's 
another Caſe. 1 
IL. Vr. Lord! you are ſtrangely — ; 
come ſpeak, - what! what! what is't you would 
ay now? - 
Fir Gi/b. Nay, nothing, not I; I only ask what's 
the Matter ? 
I. Vr. I can't tell you, the Provocation $ too great: 
"fx words. 
Sir Gi/b, Well! well! well! | : 0 
I. Vr. What here ſtill? Am I to have no account t of 14 
it then? What have you done with it, you Monſter? i 
| Maid. Madam, the Cook took it out of my Hand, | 
| as I was coming down Stairs with it; he {aid he wanted | 11 Wt 
it. 


"$5, * 5 
: ” , 4 
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I. V.. The Cook! run! fly, and bid the Villain 
ſend it me this moment. __ [Exit Maid. 

| Sir Gz/b. Why, what the dickins! the ſenſeless Jade 
has not given him a Flanders Lac d- Head to boil his 1 
Cabbage in, has ſhe? hi 
I. Vr. Pſhah? do you ever ſee me concern'd for 


« * — 
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ſueh Trifle ? 10 
vir Gi/b, Or has ſhe let the Raſcal ange his Fowls with" - 
a Bank Bill? q 
L. Vr. If ſhe thad, 4s you think 1 would give my "> 
ſelf ſuch Pain about that either? | 100 
Sir Gilb. Hah! this muſt be ſome abominab! 2 thing. | 
paced then. + 
L. Vr. The Loſs, for ought I know, may be irre- * of 
Idle {80 


| Sir Gi}. Oh! ! then he has loſt your Diamond Neck - 
| ace, I ſuppoſe. 


L. Vr. Pray don't plague me, 'tis LG ble to en. : 9 | 
des the Wien of it. 44 


Thief? Then the Jade has certainly committed Marder I 


vage Beaſt, the Cook, my whole new Tranſlation of the| 
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Sir Gilb, What], te Devil! the Cook has not got [bug 
the. Slut with Child, has he? | 


L. V.. Worſe! worſe a thouſand times! . 
Sir Gib. Worſe} what than playing the Whore, or parry 


L. V. The moſt barbarous that ever was e 

Sir Gi/b. Hoh! then ſhe has broke. Pug's Neck, to Bu 12s. 
be ſure, [A/ide, N 

L. . The Changeling Innocent has given that ſa - Sir 


. 
Paſſion of Byb/is,, for waſte Paper, to be torn or torture“ 
to a thouſand ſordid. Uſes... F 

Sir Gilb; Nay then 


L. Vr. And I have not another Copy i in the World, urſt 5 
if it were to ſave Mankind from Extirpation. . Cco, 
Fir Gilb. I'm glad on't with allumy Heart; now] 5nd) le 
could I laugh (if k durſt) moſt immoderately. [{/r.| Fabi 


L. Mr. Now, Miſtreſs | have you brought it? 
[Re-enter Maid. lakes 
. Maid. Madan, the Cook ſays, he has skewer'd it on in qu 
to the Roaſt-Beef, and he can't take it of —— he won't 
burn his Meat for no body, not he, he ſays. 
L. M.. Here! call the Footman: He won't! pid 
them drag the Raſcal, hither by the Bars, or I'll have] 
them nailed down to the Dreſſer for his Impudence —— | L. 


: 46 turn the Villain out of my Houſe this moment. Tine 


25 a ok 
Sir 
Co 


[Exit Maid. 

vir GiB. Cats: come, my. Lady, don't be in a Heat 
About a Trifle; I am glad to find it's no worſe. 

I.. Vr. Worſe! had he robb'd. the- Houſe, and aſter Papel 

rd ir, I could ſooner have forgiven him. L. 

Sir Gilb; Hah ! "thank you for that, Madam, but . a 
: ſhould : | 

Du Mr. You! you. ſhould not! What would be yourſ 15 


Lok of: 1 
Sir Gilh Well! well! have a little Pitiences may 2 A 
ſhe may pet it again. And now you. talk of Poſterity Pe dur 


oy. LACY —— I have ſome Thoughts. of marry- NOW. 
= og 


[hg mp Rader Cbarlbta as for . v 


\ — 


r harry; ſhe is a pert forward thing, and has diſoblig d 
ne, and therefore I'Il puniſh her as I think fit 1 


Shings.in my Head: all Lreas d. and burnt to Aſhes, 5 


ppoſe. 


Enter ſeveral Serwants evith the Cit. / 
gurſt you ſend me ſuch an imꝑudent Anſwer? 
Coo. I did not ſend an im udent Anſwer, Madam; 
pnly ſaid; the Meat would be ſpoil'd: But here the — 
Fothing, at all and. ſo every. impertinent Jade here 


bc. upon, her—— Oons! a Man can't do his Buſineſs 
| In quiet for them. 


me the Paper I ſent for, 

| Cook. Paper! This is what ſhe gave me. 

Tine legible, though an Empire were to purchaſe it. 
Sir Gilb. So! here will be rare Doings. 

Taper! 


N me amends for what you have done Fll have 


| ; Bady's broke for this, Sirrah. 


lid not come here for that I'll be out of your Houſe: 
5 en —— I'll ſee who will. break my Bones then —— 


bel and ſa. there's one of your Napkins, Madam: as for 
iy peur Sheet of Paper, there's. a Half penny for't ; and 
15 


| an take your Courſe — I Know: -how:ta. _ my "AT 


L. Vr. I know, that One won't; and t'other ſnan't 


geſire you won't name her to me, you ſee I have other 


— — _ 
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"| Sir 63/6, 1 had. better talk to her another time, * 
10 elieve. . 


L. Fr. O! are you come at laſt, Sir? Pray, how : 
nd makes a Noiſe, and a Rout, and a Clatter about, 
L. Wr. Hold won pennen T Tangus, Sir, and elne 


Haolas it on a Sheer, all roads : 
L. Vr. O my Heavens! What a SpeQtacle! not one 


: ok! look! look! you Manſter. [ Holding him. = 
Cook. Oons! what 2 Life's here about a Piece of foul | 


L. Mr. A Liſs, you. Villain! your whole Liſe can't 
you beat out of this Houſe, till every Bone in your: 


Cook Beat, Madam! Blood! 1 won't be l 
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I'll warrant you —— There's Law for Servants as wel] Sir C 
a other People I Exie Cool. 
Sir Gz/6. Go! go! mind your Buſineſs, you filly 7% $1 
| Ladle you. 2 "13 PE | 5 
L. Mr. Ay! this is always the Effect of your Iadul. 
gence; no wonder J have no power over them: if yu 
had the leaſt Grain of Spirit, you would have broke the Þ he 
Raſcal's Head for me. | cf 4 
Sir Gib. Pſhah! there's no occaſion for it —— let's I 
ſee! let's ſee [ Taſes up the Paper.) Come, come, 
this matter may be made up without Bloodſhed ſtill - 
ay, here! umb! umh! — by the way I believe this! 
Beef's enough, it ſmells bravely of the Gravy. 
L. Vr. What! then I am your Jeſt, it ſeems. | 
Sir Gib. Pooh! prithee be quiet, I tell you, I am Þ 
ferious —— ay! it's plain to be read ſtill, Read. 


| . All a poor Maid could do ( the Gods, Pm fare, 5 
Car tell) Toe. ſilfer d to compleat my Cure — Cure! I. 


Hah, poor Soul got the foul Diſeaſe, I ſuppoſe. BY 
I. Vr. Your obſcene Comment, Mr. Wrangle, is more LA 
provoking than the Inſolence of your Servants: But 11 
muſt tell you, Sir, I will never eat or ſleep in your 
Houſe more, if that Raſcal is not turn'd out of it this 
F 3 ET „ 
Maid. T hope your Ladyſhip is not in earneſt, Madam. 
L. Vr. What do you prate, Mrs. Mixx? IF 
Maid. Indeed, Madam, if John's to be turn'd away, 
J ſhan't ſtay in the Family: for tho' he is ſometimes a1 ©? 
little haſty to a body, yet I have reaſon to know he is 1. 
an honeſt-hearted Man in the main; and I have tos 
much kindneſs for him to ſtay in any Service, where he! © 
is to be abuſed. i — if 
L. Vr. What you are in love with him, Mrs. Troll, . 
aeyou? „„ c84% ber. ac 
Maid. Ods my life! Madam, I won't be ſtruck by £7 
nd body; and if I do love him, what's that to any 
body ? and I don't know why poor Folks mayn't be in 
love as well as their Betters. 1 
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l Sir Gilb. Come! come! hold your Tongue, Huſſy. 
Maid. Sir, I can't hold my Tongue; though I can't 
ſay but your Worſhip's. a very kind Maſter : But as for 
: my Lady the Devil would not live with her; and fo, 
Madam, I defire you will provide yourſelf. [F/ings of, 
Sir Gi/b. Odzines, Madam, at this rate I hall” have: 


will bear this Life, do you think? You have no more 
Temper than a 
know what your impertinent Poetry was good for? 

I. Vr. lmpertinent! I'd have you know, Mr. [pro 


rant, there's not a Line in the whole, that has not che : 


true Atticꝶ Salt in it, 
Sir Gilb. Well! and now there's Engl; Salt ! in it; 
end, I think, the Reliſh of one's as good as t'other. 


. I. Vr. Mr. Mrangle, if you have no Senſe of the 


oul's Diviner Faculties, know I have, and can reſent. 


Underſtanding has a proportion d Spirit to ſupport its 
Dignity. Let me have inſtant Reparation, or, by my 


Pre. Ph Ex. L. Wr. 
= Sir Cilb. Why, then, blaze and burn by yourſelf; 


S 


Frankly and Charlotte. 
Fas. Have you ſeen my Lady, Sir? 


5 
| 
#3 
_ 


4 * t know ſhe- ſhe 
| Fran. Don't come into it, I ſuppoſe. 


Houſe is all untiled. 
| Char, Lord, Sir! what filthy thing's this ? 


| [Seeing the Paper, 
; Sir Gilb, Ay, there's the Buſineſs — a Brat of my 


9 71 that has got a Miſchance; that's all. 
au., Some roaſted Foetry, I preſume. _ 
1 Sir Gil. Ay, ay; the, the, the Paſſion of Bibbli 


Pabble; I don't know what ſhe calls it; But ſhe has 


neither Dinner to eat, nor Bed to he on: What Servants - 


Why how ſhould a filly Wench. 


theſe vulgar Inſults. You ſhall find, Sir, that a ſuperior ; 
: njur'd, Genius, Pi ſet your. Houle and Family in a. 


for III go out of the Houſe. [Going off be is met a 


ö Sir Gi/b. Yes, yes, I have ſeen. Mes babes . 


Sir Gilb. Umh ! no, not readily .in ſhort, the 


deen in ſuch a Fume a yur half the Servants are 
going. 
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can wheedle upon Occaſion, prithee ſtep into the Hall 
© 


to recover it: All the uſe I find of her Learning, is, chat 
mn nile ber with more words to {cold with, 


and Trouble Why, moiſt People think now I have 
| Fortune enough to make ten Men of Quality 27 =» at fh 


1 N one word, Granger, thou art a very | 
Humour could have concealed fo exquiſite a Platterer: 


n than: all ** could make me in half a Year, 
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going to leave the Houſe about it —— Charlotte, youll 


and fee if you can make up this matter among them. ÞF* * 
Char. I'll do my beſt, Sir. [Exit Char. han + 
Fran. Poor Lady! ſhe is a little apt to be over - con- 

cern'd for her Poetry. i.” 
Sir Call. Concern'd ! Odsblews! if a Line on't ip. won 

pens to be miſlaia, ſhe's as mad as a blind Mare that has 

laſt her Foal; ſhe'll run her Head againſt a Stone-walll 


E ater a Servant. ] Vpin1 


Ae Sir, Mr. Granger's come, and Mr. Witling. | 
Sir Grub. O! that's well! come, Mr. Frank, letz. 


Dan 


411 go into the Dining: Room together; may hap, theÞ N Cre 


may be aſham'd to be in a Paſſion before Company. |, you 
Fran, At leaſt we may keep her within Bounds, Sir. , 
Sir Gib. Vou' re right! you're right! Ah! it's a very Ale. 
hard Caſe! there's no Condition of Life without Plague ; 


Aud yet you fir Boro oddly Things are carried; 


75 true, 1 1 worth: a Million, but — I'm married * 


Granger and Frankly. 


Fellow; I did not believe it poſſible thy Mew e able 


Why. thou art more in my Lady's Favour in half at 


Gras 
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| Gran. Have I not always told you, Frankly, that 
ne civil thing from a downright Dealer, goes farther 


[than a thouſand from a Man of general Complaiſatce? 


Tow do you think 1 firſt gain'd Credit with Sophronia ? 
pot (as you expected to do it) by an implicit Admira- 
tion ; but the contrary, inſolently laughing at her pre- 


kapable to comprehend or practiſe. Now this naturally 
T. wed her into an Impatience to mend my Opinion of 


her Virtues, the more eaſy I made it to mend her 
Pine of me. 

Fran. And if thou haſt not done it effectually, I 
know nothing of the Sex: Why, ſhe bluſh'd, Man, like 
> Damask Roſe, when you firſt came into the Room. 


4A * 
CC —— 8 


0 f Gran. Did not I tell you too, her Quarrel and spleen 


to you would be of Service to me? 

Fran. O! palpably! I was ready to burſt to ſee her 
idle, and ſmile at me, upon your growing particular 
geo her. 


VS 


bat ſhe overlook'd you? ha! hat 
Ing a Glance at you. 


ermilion Shame will ſpread through all that 
| — . "oh if ever her Fleſh and Blood ſhould 


happen to mutiny ? 


ready. 


ie able to leave me alone with Sophronia . 


ling againſt me, to interrupt you. 
aw. There indeed 1 have ſome hopes. : 


0 2 
Fr 2g. 


„ending to Principles, which I would not allow her 


Per; ſo the more difficult I ſeem'd to be convinc'd of 


Gren. And what pains ſhe took, to make you obſerve, 


| Fran. Yes, I did obſerve, indeed, that the what - 
Danine ſhe was never two Minutes without ſteal - 


| Gras. O blefs me! I can't bear the "© TRAM of my 
dwn 8 oa ination ! What a dear Confufion will ſhe feel? 


Fram. Which, to tel] you the Truth, I think f it does 8 
Gran. But the Misfortune i is, I have flatter'd my Lady 
its fo good a Humour, by engaging to make out a fair 
opy of her baſted Verſes there, that I doubt, ſhe won't 


Fran. Never fear; her Malice is too * in bang 5 


| for, you'll ſee, that will be the end on't: ſhe'll be carry 
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Fran, I believe I ſhall be able to aſſiſt them, and in ber 


part to return the Favour you have done me wu fix 
Sir Gilbert, fore 
SEeran. Any thing in my power you may be fure of- Such 
but ſee, he's here 5 ſqua 
Ester Si- Gilbert. N Pr wh 

= oo Gilb. ol your Servant, Gentlemen ; ; I thought we Gra: 

. had loſt you. mag 
Gran. Your Pardon, Sir, we had only A word or tg N do y 

in private. _ enga 
Fran. We were juſt coming in to the Company. Wh 


Sir G7ʃ5. In troth, and I can tell vou, the ſooner t! . 81 
better ; for there's my Lady and Charlotte are going t 0 | of þ 


1 all the Game upon us. Mor 
Fran. Never fear, Sir; as long as you have given Wit 
me Leave to go Charlotte's halves, ſhe'll make the moſh G' 
of her Cards, I'll warrant you. can 
Sir Gilb. I don't know that, but I am ſure Witliu Si. 
vonder is making the moſt of his time: his Wit, or „to ſe 
Impudence have got him into ſuch high Favour with my Con 


Lady, that ſhe is railing at you like a Fury, and crying to te 


him up for an Angel: In ſhort, Charlotte has diſcoſy the | 


ver'd all your Affair with her, and has plainly told hin Fe 
you are his Rival. But it ſeems, Sir, your Pretenſion the 


are ſo ridiculous, that they are all three cracking thei St 


Sides in a full Chorus of laughing at you. F,. 


Fran. Sir, Jam oblig'd to you for your Concern; you 

but in all this, Charlotte | is acting no wrong part, I can eithe 

aſſure you. 8 
Sir Gil. No wrong part! Odſheart! I tell you ſhe'h F 


| coquetting to him, with every wicked Limb about hers Inſol 


and is as full of her Airs there, as a handſon over 


Widow to a young Lord in the Lobby, when ſhe has a Accl 
Suit depending in the Houle of Peers. Si 


Fran. Better ſtill, the more likely to carry her Cave F 


N Tir. Fer 7 him, 


Sir Gilb. Carry her Cauſe r carry her Coxcomb, Sir but 


off herſelf, Sir, Way, Man, he is going to bang, 
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I ber with a whole Army of Fiddlers yonder ; there are 


1 fix Coach loads of them now at the Door, all ſtow'd 
fore and aft, with nothing but Caſes of Inſtruments : 


Such a Concourſe of Cat guts, you'd ſwear one of their 


© Qualling Eunuchs were roaſting alive here. 


Fran. Believe me, Sir, there is no Terror in all this 


Preparation; for ſince you are pleated to think Mr. 
| Granger's Security and mine ſi ffcient againſt any Da- 
mage you can ſuffer from your Contract with Witling. 
do you but ſtand it out ſtoutly with my Lady, and I'll 
engage to diſmount his Mulical Battery with a Child's 
Whiſtle, i 

Sir 67/5. My Lady ! Phhah! waw! What deſt tail 
of her, Man? Why [ tell yoa, I'il put her into a 
7 Mouſehole, provided you engage to bring me off with 


 Witling. 


Gran. Your Security ſhall be ſign'd the minute it 
can be drawn, Sir. 


Sir G:lb. That's enough; [ have order'd my Lawyer 
to ſend his Clerk with it, before he brings the Deed of 
| Conſent that I am to ſign to Y/tling : But give me Leave 


to tell you again, Gentlemen, I really don't underſtand 


the Girl's way of proceeding all this while. 
Fran. Why, Sir — don't you know that Witling 3 
the vaineſt Rogue upon Earth? * | 


Sir G16, J grant it. 


Fran, And conſequently, that the Pride of outwitting | 
'you in your Daughter, gives him more Plealure than 


either her Perſon or her Portion? 

Sir Gib. Not unlikely. 

Fran. And can you think, that from the ſame natural 
Inſolence, he would not rather ſeem to owe his Triumph 
over a Rival too, rather to his own Merit, than any 


Accident of Fortune ? 


to her Choice and Inclination only. 


Sir Gz/6, I grant you that too. 

Fran, Why then, Sir, if Charlotte were to deſpiſe 
him, we are ſure he would then inſiſt upon his Bargain; 
but while ſhe flatters him, and you and I only laugh 
at him, he may be vain enough to truſt his Triumph 
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Sir G:/b, O! now I begin to take you: So that, if h 
is rightly handled among us, you propoſe that Char lofi gir 

will be able to coquette him out of his Contract. Ire b. 

Fran. Nay, it's her own Project, Sir; and I can't ref 

ally think we have an ill Chance for it at worſt : But ud I. 

muſt leave it all to her now. In Love Aftairs, yon eds 

know, Sir, Women have generally wiſer Heads than gas 

5 


e. 5 : 
Sir Gi. Troth ! I don't wholly diſlike it; and if 
don't handle him roundly on my part—— ther E 
Gran, Huſh ! my Lady Fe . 
Fran. Anon l'il tell you more, Sir. 

Enter Lady Wrangle and Sophronia. 


1 L. Vr. Well, Sophronia, ſince I fee this giddy Gil, 0 
is neither to be form'd by Precept or Example; it's af 5 
leaſt ſome Conſolation, to find her natural InconitancyÞ 
ſo effectually mortifies that vile Apoſtate, Frankly. : 
Soph. Vet J amamaz'd he ſhould not be more mov'd 

V „„ 
IL. Vr. You know he's vain, and thinks his Merit 


* 


may fleep in full Security.” But now ! to rouze hin 
from his Dream O ! Mr. Granger ! Jam for! 
you left us; I am perfectly kill'd with Laughing! There“ 8 
Mr. Witling has had ſuch infinite Humour ! He has en * 
tertain'd us more than ten Comedies. 
Gran. O! Pray, Madam, let us go in and participate] 
L. Wr. By no means; he's now alone with his Mil 
treſs, and 'twould be barbarous to interrupt them, 
Gran. His Miſtreſs, Madam! 3 yr 
L. Vr. Ay! with Charlotte; and, you know, Eoven] © de 

ſo near their Happineſs are apt to like no Company {c 
well as their Wm. . | X 
Fran. D'ye hear, Sir? Ie Sir Gilb. apart n 
Sir Gilb. I told you how it was. [To Fran. apart. ny 
2 L. Vr. Beſide, be is to give us a little Mufick ; and than 
I think this Room will be more convenient. 2 
_ Gran. He is a fortunate Man indeed, Madam, to 7 
be fo well with the young Lady already. 
L. Vr. There's no accounting for that idle Paſſion ; 
| | . 0 uncu 
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Incultivated Minds: T am rot ſurpris'd at her Forward- 


Tiren her. . 
Sir Gilb. Odſheart, Madam! don't diſparage my Girl: 
Phe has had a more uſeful Education than your Lady- 


. ur. O! no doubt! ſhe has ſhewn moſt hopefal Ef- 
bo Fes on't, indeed! by hanging upon every young Fel- 


How's Neck, that does but ask her the Queſtion, 
Fran. Whatever Faults Charlotte may have, Madam, 
1 never knew her take pleaſure in expoſing thoſe of o- 
ther People. | 
I. Vr. Ol cry you mercy, Sir; you have great rea- 
ſon to defend her, I don't queſtion: She is a Saint in 
your Eye, to be (ure. By 
ih; Fran. Were ſhe weak enough to imagine a ſuperficial 
Learning could make her one, tis poſſible, her Failings 
then, like other People's, might have been more conſpi- 
uous. 


L. V.. What do you mean, Sir? 

, | fotle, Plato, Plutarch, or Seneca, ſhe is neither roman- 
ei ners are conſequently natural, modeſt, and agreeable. 
Sir Gilb. Ah! well ſaid, Frankh. 
to her, I ſhall fay no more, but leave her own imme- 


iu diate Behaviour to confirm your good Opinion of her 
! Virtues. Ha! ha 


Gren. While the Lovers of this Age, Madam, have 
en ſo deprav'd a Taſte, we muſt not wonder, if our modern 


fine Ladies are apt to run into Coquetry : They are 


now forced to it in their own Defence; if they don't 
make Advances, they ſtand as lonely and uſeleſs as un- 
„ fenanted Houſes: fo that Coquetry, it ſeems, is no more 


nal than ſetting a Bill upon their Door, that Lovers in 


Diſtreſs may read as they paſs Here are Nights 


i Lodeings to be let. 5 8 | £ 
; L r. O! they are moſt hoſpitable Dames 8 
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1 eſs, conſicering the vulgar Education Mr. Wrangle has 


Fran. | mean, Madam, that as ſhe does not read Ari- 


tick or vain of her Pedantry ; and as her Learning ne- 
ver went higher than Bickerfaf*s Tatlers, her Man- 
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After this, methinks, the more proper Appeilation for i ﬆ A 
4 * 


: hat \ 
R Comp 
1 erel! 


| Ky 


Coquettes ſhould be that of Landladies. 
[4 Servant bier L. Wr. 
III come and give Orders my ſelf. [Exit, 
Soph. I don't know any Man alive, that looks upon tie 
Degeneracy of Mankind with fo diſcerning an Eye a; 


Mr. Granger; but I am afraid it will therefore draw 
him into my Misfortune, of being as odious to the IIlite- ö 


rate of his Sex, as Iam to thoſe ef mine. 


_ Gran, If that were as juſt a Reaſon, Madam, for your E 
having a favourable Opinion of me, as it is for my per- ” 
fect Admiration of you, we ſhould each of us have fill B* 


Gre 


have 


as many Friends as any wile Man or Woman ought to gar 


deſire. 


Fran. Do you mind that, Sir? [ Apart, 


Sir Gib. Aſly Rogue! He knows how to tickle her 4 


up, I ſee. [ Apart, 


Soph. And yet the rude World will fay, perhaps, that | 
our mutual Enmity to them has reduc'd us to a Friend- : 


ſhip for one another. 
Gran. That's a Reproach can never reach you, Ma- 


dam; ſo much Beauty cannot but have its Choice of 5 
Mi riends and Admirers: a Form ſo bright and perfect, 
like a Comet in the Hemiſphere, where'er it comes, mult 


ſet Mankind a gazing. 
Soph. Fy! Mr. Gran | 
Sir Gilb, What a di cs! will the Falles that bla- 
[ 4part. 
Fran. Ay, as he hath dreſs'd it, and drink after it 
god, Bir; :-.:-- | 
| Soph. I mind not Multitudes, 
Gran. Pardon me, I know you havea Soul above them; 
and I really think it the Misfortune of your Perſon, to 
have been ſo exquiſitely fair, that where you Virtue would 
preſerve, your Eyes deſtroy ; they give involuntary Love ; 
where'er you pals, in ſpite of all your Innocence, they 
F uvenumgue prodis Publica Cura. 


Soph. Alas! my Eyes are turn'd upon my ſelf: and ſo 


| Kittle do I mind the Follies of other People, that I ſome- 
times find my ſelf alone, i in the midſt of a Publick Circle. 


Gras. 


[Apart 
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Ceran. I cannot wonder at that, Madam, ſince our 
bet Aſſemblies are generally made up of illiterate Beings, 


4 


® 
$ 
* 


5 hat when they are alone, find themſelves in the worſt 


> 


*. 


Company; and ſo are reduc'd to come abroad, tho 
merely to meet, and hate one another. 15 
| Soph, What Charms then can you ſuppoſe I could 
have for a World, that has fo few for me? Beſide, at 
moſt, the Men of modern Gallantry gaze upon a Wo- 
man of real Virtue, only as Atheiſts look into a fine 
Church; from Curioſity, not Devotion: They may ad- 
mire its Ornaments and Architecture, but have neither 
Grace nor Faith for farther Adoration. _ Tha 
Gran. All Men are not Intidels ; of me, at leaſt, you 
have a Convert: And tho' the ſenſual Practice of the 
World had made me long deipair of ſuch Perfection in a 
mortal Mould ; yet when the Rays of Truth Celeſtial 
broke in upon my Senſe, my conſcious Heart at once 
confeſs d the Deity : I proſtrate fell a Proſelyte to Vir- 
tue; and now its chaſte Delires enlarge my Soul and 
Jraiſe me to Seraphick Joy. 5 | . 
 S9þh. Harmonious Sounds, Celeſtial Tranſports ! 4fide. 
Sir G:/b. O dear! O dear! was ever ſuch a wicked 
Thief! Odſhheart! he'll make her go to Prayers with 
Dim preſentl7. „Ade. 
Soph. No more — we are obſerv'd: Theſe Heaven born 
Emanations of the Soul deſire not vulgar Ears — Some 
fitter Time may offer — till when — 
} Gras. Till then be huſl'd our Joys. [Gran. leaves her, 
| and joins the Men, while Soph. walks apart muſing.] 
| Soph. Our Joys indeed! ſuch was, in Paradiſe, eur firk 
Parents Joy, betore they fell from Innocence to Shame. 
Fran. [Jo Gran. ] Why did you not go on with her? 
We thought you were in a fine Way: Sir Gilbert and I 
were juſt going to ſteal off, _ . 
| Gran. Soft and fair, Sir: A Lady of her Delicacy muſt 
be carried like a Taper new-lighted, gently forward; 


EE Fw 3 


p 
F 


nf you hurry her — out ſhe Ses. ä | 5 
Sir Gilb. You're right, you're right — Now you 
ſhall ſee me manage her alittle; I'll ſpeak a good Word 
for you a hum e 


Gran, 
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Gran. Huſh ! not for the World, Sit —— Dear Sir 
ow'll ſpoil all — don't you ſee ſhe is in Contemplation 


Sir Giib. What if ſhe be, Man? we muſt not humouf 1. 


5 
f 


her, till ſhe is ſtark mad neither. Sophronia! how de Sir 
thou do, Child ? T anti 
For I c 


_ Soph. [Repeating.]— — The Earth 
 Gawe fipn of N and each Hill: N Fn 
Foyous the Birds; freſh Gales and gentle Airs f 05 
MWMiiſsper d it to the Woods, and, from their Win 133 
= ee 2 Odoure, from the j Juicy Shrub Qhanti 


Sir Cilb. Very. pretty, I-roteſt very pretty — The | 
| amorous Scraps of Fancy in thy Head make me hope 


ove C 


1 Love is not far from thy Heart, Sophy. Fra- 
Love, Sir, was ever in my Heart; but ſuch Vit. 
Low as the blind Homer of this B ritifh lite, in rhymle muſt 


H armony ſublimely ſings ———— 
e Well, And pap what does he wy of t? 5 
Goph. » — — - Town aer 

The e a Joe Heart enlarges ; has his Seat 


In Rea son, and is judicious, is the Scale, 
2 which to Heavenly Love thou mayf aſcend, 


Sir Gilb. very good again; and rroth, I'm glad i 
hear thou art ſo heartily reconcil'd to it. 


| Soph. Baer thas Hir woith fir, if Spirits embracr, 
Total they mix, Union of Fan with Pure 


 Defiring — 
Sir Gilb. Ah! there I doubt we are a little crazy. 


LA en 
| Soph. T, bis Iron Age, fo Kundl, play 1 
Touch d with this Love, would be an Age of Gull dan 
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Fall, I ſee: Well, Sir! how do you find her? 

Sir Gilb. Ah! poor Soul! piteous bad ! All upon the 
Tantivy again! You muſt Cen undertake her yourſelf ; 

N. yore comes 


] 
Ceran. So! ſhe has given the old Gentleman his Belly- 
| 
1 


8 


N for I can de no good upon her - 
Love of another kind. 


Enter Charlotte, Witling, ad Lady Wrangle. 


| Char. O Siſter ! here's Mr. Fitline has writ the 
> Y errich Cantata ſure, that ever made Muſick en- 
i hanting. 
7 Seph. I am glad, Siſter, you + are reconcil'd to any of 
his Performances. 
E 4s O fy! Madam, ſhe only ralliey—A meer 
I 110C 
; Fran. That I dare ſwear i it is. 
Vit. Ha! ha! no doubt on't; if you could like it, 
muſt be an extraordinary Piece indeed, Tam. You 
u little Rogue, we * crabb'd him already. 


akes perſonal Inclination the Rule of his Judgment ; 
t to condemn what one never ſaw, is making ſhort 
ork indeed. 
Fran. With Submiſſion. Madam, I can ſee no great 
8 in preſuming that a Magpye can't fing like a 
ightin 
K Ro, nor an Onl look like a Peacock neithers 
a! ha | 
L. Vr. and Char. Ha! ha! ha! 
et, L. Vr. Perfectly pleaſant. 

bar. O! Wit to an Infinity !; - 

2 Much good may do you with your Canary 
, Madam. Io Char. 


72 
" 


deneſs. | 3 

ran. I don't wonder at my not hitting your Taſte, 

adam, When ſuch 1 as * can go down with Vi 
it © 


1 


Sir Gilb. O-lud ! O-lud ! this will never do. [#ge. 


I. . Mr. Frankly is a meer modern Critick, — 


cher. O! Sir, Iam ſorry you are exhauſted; but 
en Wies upon the Lee, no Wonder it runs into 
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Wit. My Stuff, dear Tom, was compes'd purely forþ 
the Entertainment of this Lady; and fince ſhe likes 10% 
Iwill allow, that you, of all Mankind, have, moft reason 4 5 
to find fault with it. Ha! ha! : 

Char. Nay; if he ſhould like it, even I will def Pr. 
give it up to the World as good for nothing. 4 
Fran. Then it's in danger, I can tell you, Madam; 
for I ſhall certainly bke it becauſe, I am ſure, I will 
be good for nothing. | 9 

Char. A- pleaſant Paradox. = 

Fran. None at all, Madam; for fince I find your 
Heart is like Stock, to be tranferr? d upon a Bargain, 
| will be ſome pleaſure, at leaſt, to ſee the Groſſneiſ 
of your Choice revenge me en your Infidelity. 4 Inks 

it. Poor Tm! What are the Grapes ſour, mf 
Dear? Ha ! ha! ha! Fra 
Char. Pſhah! never mind him: The Cantata, deaf foubl. 
Nu. Mitling, the Cantata. yol 

L. Vr. O! by all means; pray oblige us, Sir, Poice 

Vit. Immediately, Madam; but all things in order thin 
firſt give me leave to regale the good Company with Wit 
{malt Craft of Inſtrumental. neſs 

L: Wr. As you pleaſe, 6 dare 

Vit. Hey! Signior Carbonelli Vi Piace Tiatran Fra, 

[The Mufick enten Wit 

I. Vr. Mr. Granger, won't you pleaſe to fit? Lan 

Sir G. Ay, ay, come, Gentlemen; but in earneſ Cha 
* this Puppy really pretend to ſing? _ eart. 
2 Fran. Much as he pretends to Wit, Sir ; He c L. 
make a noiſe at leaſt. 


Sir Gilb. But the Whelp has no Voice. Wit, 
Fran. O! Sir, that's out of faſhion : Your beſt My vir 
ſters ſeldom have any. Wit. 


Sir Gi/b, Then 1 ol not give. a Fig for thei 
Muſick, Sir; I would as lief ſee a Cripple dance: h 
let's hear what the Fiddles can do. [They & 4 Sonati 
Well! and what! we are to ſuppoſe is very f 
aw, ha! 

Fran. No doubt on't, Sir! at leaf it will now be if 
to 00 the n. e 


- The Ladies Phitoſop phy. - 75 


; | Sir Gilb, Well! well! for a quiet Life chen, very fine 
Jet it be; but I wiſh IL could ur a Lancaſhire Horn- 
Pipe for all that. 


I. Fr, Come, dear Sir, no more Apologies. 


Sir G:ilb. Ay! that muſt be rare Stuff indeed. 

it. Upon my Life, Madam, I have no more Voice 
San a Kettle Drum; belide, this is for. a Treble, and 
it ef my Compals. 

Char. O! no matter; feign it, dear Mr. Witling ! 5 
Vi. I would fain oblige you, Madam; but yet, me- 
"1 inks, nothing done, to. pleate you, ſhould be feign's 
nj either, Madam. . 
Fran. Hah! he would fain be witty, I ſee; but r 
1 ouble yourſelf, Madam, he has as much mind to fing 


: 
N 
1 Gran, See, Sir, Mr. Witling.is going to entertain us. 


oy 


(of 


lerfothing to do with either of them. 


tha 


dare anſwer for it. Hal ha! ha! 
Fran. O thou happy Rogue! 


dance then. 
Char. O! any Compoſition ; Pl Jo it with all my 


eart. 


. 
Wit. Well, Ladies, ſince you muſt have it 


Wit. You muſt know, then, this Cantata is of a 
Wierent Species from the Paſſion generally expreſs'd in 
modern Operas ; for there you ſee your Lover 
12 Danes, the fair Lady with Sighs, Tears, 


orn. 


an of Senſe, all Life and n 
ample. 
bar. Pray mind. 


As for 


{To Witling, | 


you have to hear him: 'Tho', Heaven knows, his 
oice is like his Modeſty, utterly forced; Nature has 


Wit. Whatever my Modeſty is, dear Has thy 2 
neſs I am ſure is natural; that comes from thy Heart, 


%. But, Madam, if I fing, you ſhall promiſe me 
. Wr. But the Words firſt ; "= Sir, read them 


Sir Gib. He is a curſed while about it, mathinks— | 


nents, and Dying: Now here, I ſhew you the way 
me _ Love like a Pretty Fellow ; ; that 4 is, like 
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Wit. [Reading.] 3 
Thus to a penſi ve Sauain, 
Who long had low'd in vain, 
Thyrſis the ſecret Arts 
Of gaining Hearts 
From cold Diſdain, | BE 
To his deſpairing Friend imparts. [ 
Wit. So far. Recitative——Now for the Air, 
IU Tc cs WEST LY 
_ Soph. Don't you think, Mr. Granger, that the doub 
Dative Caſes of———fo a penſive Swain, to his 4. 
Jpairing Friend, almoſt reduce this to Nonſenſe? 
- Gran. juſtly obſerv'd, Madam; but you know, Non 
ſenſe and Harmony are reconcil'd of late. | 


Wit. Would you woo her 
nee 
Us to her, 
„„ 
With Life and Addreſi. 
H Gay, 
Sbeau her Play; 
I colder, 
Be bolder: 
Now ſeize ber, 
And teize ber, 
And kiſs her, 
Au pleaſe her, 
Till ripe for the Toy. 
You warm her, 
Alarm ber, 
Diſarm her, 
Tu charm har, 
I warrant thes, Bey. 
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part U. 


But to pine ood ak, 
Or ſigb your Anguiſh 
To the Air, © 
1s fruitleſs Pain, 
Indur d in wain : 
Silent Wies and Looks of Cars, 
Will never, never win the Fair. 


Wit. Ah you litle Rogue. 1 Charlotte 
7 Inſinitely pretty Nothing 45 was ever ſo 
nn 


| Char. Sing it. ſing it, dear Mr. Witling ; I am on 
iptoe to hear it. 
| Fit, Well, Madam, if you « can bear it in a Falſetto. 


: [He ſongs. 
Char. O Caro! Caro! 

Wit. Anima mia 
: Soph. [To Gran] How happy are the Self conceited ! 
ind yet, if he had not ſung now, thisWretch's Foily and 
gnorance had been leſs conſpicuous. 


Gran. Right, Madam; but you know a Man muſt 


ave Variety of Parts to make an accompliſh'd Cox- 
pmb. 

Seph. J ſcarce think Poetry is more abus d than Mu- 
ck, by its vain Pretenders. 


Eran. And yet it is hard to ſay, Madam, whether 


joſe Pretenders, or the falſe Tafte of our modern 


dmirers, have more INE to tbe Abuſe of ei- 
er. 


Wit. But come, Madam, now your Promiſe ; your 


irs only [To Char.] can give a Bonne Bouche to our 
ntertainment. 


Char, Wen 3 fince I gave my Ward, Pl uſe no Ce- 
ay. 
D 3 Spb. 


End with the firſt Strain. 
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Sepb. What! more F wy I grow tired: Shall N 7 
walk into my ane there we may raiſe o 
Thoughts. : 

Dar. You charm me, Madam; L chirſt, mti, m 
for a clear Draught of Helicon. N 
Sepb. Take no leave but follow me. | 

| Exe. Soph. and Gran anl. 

Ni. F ben Songte. [Charlotte dances) EH Viva, 

vive! All Enchantment, Madam ; no ten thouſand An- Cha 
gels eyer came up to it. h 

L. Ve. It cannot be deny'd but "Charlize has au the 
. external. Genius, ſhe wants no perſenal Acquiſition:;ſh - 
\ but is great pity the Application they have coſt her enot 
, was, pot laid out upon me Improvement af her Under. if 
flanding. ſelf 

. Wit. Ol pardon. me, Madam; as long as s there is 2 18 
good Underſtanding between her and me, what's mat 1285 
ter which of us has it, you know. | ; 

Sir Gilb. Ay, but there's the Queſtion, which of you Chi 

is that has it: for if one of you has it, 1 50 two whi 
will never come together. | bur 

Fran. Well ſaid! at him, Sir, 1272 | 
Wit. Look you, Sir Gilbert ; you may fancy your Qu 
fair Daughter and I are a Couple of Fools, if youſh + | 

pleaſe, ; but if one of us had. not been wiſer than her 
Father, we could never have had a. Right to come to. De 
2 * in ſpite of his teeth; that's certain: Ha! ha ß! 


IL. Vr. Pardon me, Mr. Witling ; ; you under 7 rate 
| your Merit : for you had been ſure of my Conſent, wi. 
without your Contract. ful 

Wit. Ay, Madam, that was only a fooliſh Modeſy, 21 
that I could not ſhake off; therefore J hope you will 
excuſe me, if 1 durſt not think Merit alone was 4 & 

ſufficient Bait to bob Sir Gilbert out of his Conſent ! 9] 
Mah hal, di 
Sir GiB, You are a very merry. Grig, Sir; but, have ': ag: 
a care you are not bobb'd yourſelf : Stay till you win, 
boſore you laugh 5 for you ave not 1 1 I pre- 


fume. . 
. Wit, 


; 
4A 
9 
5 
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N. Why no; nor you have net ſupp'd yet; yet I 


hold Gold nd Silver, we both eat before we ſleep. 


Sir Gilb. Why ! do'ſt thou think the Girl is in lalle 


w marry thee to-night? 


Wit. I don't ſay that neither: But, Sir, as long af I 


have a ſufficient Depoſite of the Lady's Inclinatioris, hag 


answer ſor the reſt of her Premiſes, you will give me 


leave net to be afraid of her looking out for a new 


| Chap in the mean time, Sir. 


Sir Gi/b, A Depoſlite ! why wouldſt thou perſuade me 


ü the Girl can be Fool enough to like thee ? 


Mit. T-gad, I don't know how *tis, but the has Wie 
enough, it ſeems, to make me think fo — but 


.eu won't take my word, let har anſwer for” Ker- 
9 ſelf. 


Sir Gilb. Ay, that I ſhould be glad to ba, 
Mit. Ha! ha! I gad this is a pleaſant ende 


5 deed—— Madam, are not you willing, (as ſoon as the 


Church. Books can be open) to make a Transfer of your 
whole Stock of Beauty, for the conjugal Uſes of Jour : 


humble Servant? 


Char. Indeed, Papa, I won't ſuppoſe that can be a 


q Queſtion, 


Vit. A Hum! your ramble Servant, Sir. 


Char. Beſide, are not you oblig'd to —4 a further | 


Deed of Conſent to Mr. Witling ? 


Sir Gilb. Yes, Child; but the ſame Deed referves to 


you a Right ef Refuſal, as well as to him. 


| Char. That J underſtand, Sir; and there's one can 
| witneſs for whom I have reſery'd that Right of Re- 
fuſal. [Pointing to Fran. 


Mit. Ves kanble Servant, again, Sir; ha! ha! ha! 


L. Vr. I am amaz d, Mr. Wrangle, you could think _ 


ſhe could be under the leaſt Difficulty- in the Choice. 
Fran And yet, Madam, there are very innocent La- 


| dies, that have made a Difficulty of changing their Incli- 


nations in half an hour. 


L. Wr. A Woman of ſtrict Virtue, Sir, onpht to 
have no Taclinations at all: or, if any, thoſe only of being 


| conn to the Will of her Parents, 
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Seit C3. Well, Sir, all I ſhall fay, is, that if the Gill lot v 
has common Senſe, thy Contract muſt ſtill be good fer ö an 


| fare you would never have made it; not but to do youſ® 


way too, though it's of a very odd Turn, I grant! 


Mit. O! let him alone, Madam; the more he rail, f Bir 
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the more I ſhall laugh, depend upon't ; the Pain of 1%. 
Rival is the pleaſanteſt Game in the World: his wiſhing ſt Vi 
me at the Devil, is juſt the ſame thing as if he wiſh'q|End 1 
me Joy! ha! ha! ha! TT 77 


& 


1 
| | : ell u 
Vit. Right! and if you had had common Senſe, I am © go 
bs fro 


nothing. F; 


Juſtice, Sir Gilbert, I muft own you have Wit in your“ 


Sir Gib. Sir, J difown my Pretenſions to any, if ever t er 
you had Senſe enough to find it out. and | 
it. Sure you forget, my dear Sir Gil. Don't you L. 
remember once I did find it out? Did not. I flily catch 


8 


you in St. Vhat- de callum's Churchyard, with your Ta- Fr. 


or] 


ble-book, taking dead Peoples Names from the Tomb-Wat - 


ſtones, to fill up your Liſt of your third Subſcription, V. 
that you might be ſure of thoſe that would never come hre I 
to claim it? and then pretended. to all your Friend L. 


vou were full? There, at leaſt, you had more Wit ent- 


to keep People out, than any Man living had to get e w 
in : for I grant you, your Liſt was dead ſure ! ha! yſel 


ha! ba! | 


Sir Gilb. Why, ay, this nonſenſical Story now paſſes [4 E 


for Wit, I warrant among you Cockade and Velvet erva 
Sparks at Corraway's; but much goed may do 2 | 
Fr. 


with your Jeſt, as long as we have your Money among | 
us: 1 believe it will be ne hard matter to bite moſt of s I. 


your ſoft Heads off before it be long; and if you nd 
drive On as you ſeem to do, we ſhall make bold to ne. 
| ſet ſome of you down where we took you up, odſheart · ¶ Sir 


las}: ins 5, 2.4" ee 
Wit. Nay, I grant you, to do your own Zuſi- nd 
neſs, you muſt do other Peoples too; but if all the be 


young Fellows of Dreſs and Pleaſure would follow me, Sit 
I would undertake to lead you a Dance for all that. P'S 


20h 4 18 
- BY 7 


Po 
„ 
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i, 4 | Si Gilb. And, pray, what would you have they 
f aff 


al . Why ? do! as you do: nothing has. you pre 

nd to do: or do, as | did, every thing as you wit 
d me not to do. F minded what your Broker did, 
dot what you /aid, my Dear? And if every * 


an would but buy, when you adviſe him to fell; 


7 


10 | d go out of the way: Why! tis as plain a Road, Man, 
on 5 from Hide Park Corner to Kenſington. © 

dur | Sir Gilb, Sir, you, take a great deal of liberty with 
ant y Character; inſo much, that I muſt tell you, I am 
| hc 1 I won't pay the Forfeit of my Contract, ra- 
oa t er than part with my Daughter to a Cosconb— 
and fo take it as you will. bil 


ou 0 L. Vr. Mr. Wranghe : What do you mean by this 


teh Frutality ? ? 

La- Fran. Mr. Withng, Madam, will ales nothing: in, 
nb -· pat I think fit to juſtify, I am ſure, 

on, Vit. No, faith] yau need not fear it; Pl marry be- 
me fibre I'll fight, depend upon 't. Ha: ha! | 

nds | L. Vr. Mr. Witling, I beg you come away this mo- 
Nip 
get [Fe who dares pretend to govern in this Family beſide 
na!“ yell n. give kim your Hand — Come, Sir— 


c [Exit L. Vr. * 
ee 1 wit, I am all Obedience, Madam- 
vet krwant, Mr. Frankly» Would ou r her 
Fon | [Exit finging, with Charlene. 


| Fraw. Admirably well done, Sir! you have work's 


2 s Inſolence to rare Order. Now, if you can but 
you ws it out as toutly with my n our Bulineſs is 
_ tox 

art 18 Gilb. If! — Will you ſtand by me? 

Fran. Will you give me your Authority, Sir, to 
uſt-Nndle her roundly, and make her know who oaght 
the be her Maſter ? 


ne, Sir Gilb. My Authority ! ay, and Thanks into the 


rgain— come along, I'll fend for che Lawyer 
. Frankly, my Blood riſes at her, the 
| 55 ball 
10 
| 


« 
4 
— p 
7 4 | 


11 when you adviſe him to buy, tWould be w Frag | 


jent——T'11 undertake to do your Merit Juſtice: I'll 


your humble 
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ſhall find I' vindioate che Honour of the City, and, | | 1 


from this Momene, demoliſh her Petticoat Gorem. 11 
ment. ters 


Fran, Well ſaid; ru warrant you, Sir. [Exeunt.Þ tun 


bi Gilbert. 4d 4 Frankly, „ | þ 


0 31039%G. 4 i 
een v dear Frankh, I could not reft ll I had 
M thee alone again; thou haſt gain'd upon — 
me for ever: your vindicating the Husband's Authority, 
and taking my Wife a Peg lower before my Face, haſh 7 
tickled my Fancy to that Degree, chat, odzooks! I could ma) 
wiſh in my Hean thou hadſt been married to her. 8 
Fran. 2 1 ſhould be loth to have robb'd you, Air, elf beh 


that Hap — 37% Rs Y + 3 * 
Sir Gili, A hum! you are right, you are right; I dh 
not think of that-indeed : Well! it's a very odd thing 
now, that a Wife will ſooner be kept under by any 
_ her Hasband: Why che Duce c can't I goven f 8 
ker Oo? He Ber J 
Fran. There's no great Secret in the matter, Sir; u An 
take any Couple in CHriſiendom, you will certainy For 
bad, that the more troubleſome of the two is * We 
Head of the Family Thi 
Sir Gi4b. By my troth, I believe you are right; ani por 
FAince the War- is begun, I'll make a- fair Puſh for't. [ 
am reſolv'd now to thwart her in every thing; and i Le: 
Granger has but Wit enough to talk Sephronia in © 
her Senſes; that is, if he can but convince her that ſh But 
is Fleſh and Blood, and born to breed; like other Wo 
wen; odzooks | he ſhall marry: her immediately: 2 II 
e u that way too. 7 
Fre 


ad, Fran. That way! O! ay, it's true: for I think 1 
rn. have heard you ſay, Sir, that if either of your Daugh- 
ters die unmarried, my Lady is to laberit their For- 
nt. tunes A 

Sir Gill. Ay, ay; there the Shoe pinches Man; ſne 
Vould be as much an Enemy to Granger, as ſhe is to 
1 vou, if ſhe could in the leaſt fu Fe eee mae 
E y thing of it with Sepbronia. e e 

"x99 And, if I don't miſtake, Sir, Cramer | is in fair- 


lock d up with her this half Hour, here! in her Library. 
Sir Gi/b. The Dickens! 

Fran. Did not you obſerve them feal off together juſt 
after the Muſick ? 

Sir G:1b, I wonder'd, indeed, what was become of 
them; by the Lord Harry I am glad of it muſt 
| have a Peep at them [Goes to the Key-bole] ſo! ey 
are juſt a coming forth. * 


may not diſturb them. 


Sir Gi/b. No, no, I'Il warrant you: Prithee let us ſand: 


r, ol behind this Skreen, and obſerve what paſſes. | 
= Nu. hoped quickly en rs _ come 
. L retire. 


Emer Granger with Sophronia.. 


$0ph. 0 Granger / Rill preſerve this Purity, 
And my whole Soul will open to receive thee: - 
Forget, like me; thy Sex, how ſweetly may 

We paſs our Days in rational Deſire! 
Thou ſeeſt, I own, without a Bluſh; my Love, 
For Bluſhes only riſe from guilty Flames; - 
When Conſcience driven, reluctant to the Crime, 
'Y Leaps to the Face, and marks the Cheek with Shame: 
But the chaſte Heart ſublim'd by purer Fires, 
El Knowing no-conſcious Fear, Reſerve, or Guile, . 
Gives, with unbounded Frankneſs, all its Store, 
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Way there to; for, to my Knowledge, he has been 


* R * 
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Fran. We had beſt be out of the Way then, that. we. 
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And only bluſhes that it gives no more. 


Gran, Hear this, ye bright immortal Choirs above, [ L. 


And own that human Souls, like you, can love. 


Sir Gilb. Heyday ! this is downright Love in a rag. | 3 


dy! Well! he's a comical Thief. 

Fran. Huſh! let him go on, Sir. 

S2ph. Can you forgive the tedious Baniſhment, 
Which my Dittruſt and Dread impos'd on you? 


Gran, Can I reproach you fer ſo juſt, ſo kind 


A Fear? While thro' the general Race of Man, 
A ſenſual and infectious Paſſion rages, 


Giving, from Sex to Sex, the mortal Tainture 3 3 
Can I complain, if, to preſerve. yourſelf 


From the Contagion, you've perhaps enjoin'd 


_ The Healthy to perform his Quarantine? | 


But landing thus, upon my native Soil, 
I leave my Sufferings paſt behind, and think 


The Preſent now is all that's left * Time, 
Or worth my Care. 


Soph. Bluſh! bluſh] ye baſe 3 World, 


That boaſt the Bliſs of groſs, connubial Love: 
Can you wear human Forms, yet ſee the prone, 
The Brute Creation, equal your Deſires? 

Had you or Souls or Senſe refin'd, you'd form 


Your Wiſhes worthy your ſuperior Being; | 

Curb, with Imperial Reaſon, lawleſs Nature, 

And reach, like us, the Joys of Love Seraphick. 
Gran, O Harmony of Hearts! O ſpotleſs Paſſion! 


Here, on this Hand, the Altar of my Vows, , 
l offer up my purer Part, my ll 1 
To thine, and ſwear inviolable 


. erent rem Liold ? 
Paſſions, like ours, no formal Vows require; 
For Vows ſuppoſe Diſtruſt, or faithleſs Love, 


T be frail. Security of ſenſual Flames 
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But where the Pure, with the Pure Soul unites, 

The ſimple Hand, thus given, and receiy'd, faffices 
| Gran, Let then this Hand my ſpotleſs Heart reſign: 
- Soph. Thus in Exchange I blend my Soul with thine. 


|&, but now, now for a Touch at Fg reft of her Pre- 
mi Ws. 

Frank. Nay, deer Git, be eaſy. 

Sir Giib, Well! well! I will. 

| Soph. And now, no more — but thy F riendʒ 

Be both my Name and Sex from hence forgotten. | | 
: Gran, No: 

Let me remember ſtill that: thou art ar 

For were there no Temptation in thy Beauty, 
Where were the Merit of ſuch hard Reſiſtande? 
Indeed, my Friend, *tis hard ! "tis hard Reſiſtance! 
The Organs of my Sight, my Bar, my Feeling, 

: As Jam made of human Mold, in ſpite 

Of me, exert their Functions, and are pleas d; 


And thy Touch — is Rapture - 
N Soph, How fares my Friend? 


Wich fatal Thirſt, yet begs for ' preſent * 
: Do drink, and die | 
! Soph. From whence this new Diſorder ?: | 

! Gran. Tell me, Sophrenia, is my Virtue blamefal,' © 
Becauſe my Senſes act as Nature bids them? 
am I in Fault, if the ſharp Winter's Froſt - © 
b an chill my Limbs, or Summer's Sun will ſcorch chem J 
What Matter can reſiſt the Elements ? | 

Rivers will freeze, and folid Mountains burn; 
What Bodies will noc change? — Thus the tall 


0 Muſt that, which falls from Heaven, endure. Fo 
1 EE. 


Sir Gilb. So! they are got to Hand and Heart alrea- 


: view thee with Delight, I hear with 1 R 


| Gran. Like the poor Wretch, that parches in a F ever; 


Though from our meaner Flames ſecure, © 


——— o _ Y — 
=> : s 
N 


e 


Flattery? 


With ſuch a Blaze of Gta invade my gente F 
My human Heart's not Proof againſt their Pow'r ? | Th 


The Cells of Hermits may be fir d; but none 
Reproach the Wreteh that ſuffers by the Flame. 


And pines for Wants unknown, it ſighs, it pants, 
To be indulg' d upon thy friendly Boſom, 
To fold thee in my tender Arms, to talk, 

And gaze, with mutual ſoft Benevolence 
Of Eyes, as Giving were our only Pleaſure. 


| me half in love to hear him. 


My poor repining Senſes murmur at 


| To ftarve the Body, while the Mind knows Plentys | 


— 
C * 


— 


nb: d 
| 


| Soph. Where has he learn'd this Art of unofendng 
| Je. 

Gran. Canſt thou reproach me then, if while Gy 

Beauties 


Soph, Reproach thee! No; Bodies are but the Shells, LL 
Or Huts that cover in the Soul, and are, = 
Like other Fabricks, ſubje& to Miſchance: 


Gran. O Sophronia ! canſt thou forgive me then; 8 
That my material Drofs thus burns before thee? 
That my whole Frame thus kindles at thy Beauty? 
And'even warms my Soul with fond Deſire? 
Like an impatient Child it languiſhes, 


9 WW. * 
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Sir GiB. Adod ! I believe he's in Earneſt, he makes i 


Soph. Is it poſſible? Can then Ln ha 
- Such Softneſs mingle with corporeal Paſſion? Apart. 
_ © Gran, But while the Soul alone is ſuffer'd to — 
Poſſeſt, and bars my mortal Part from Jer. 


Their Fate, and call thy Purity unjuſt, 


Yet, like a Churl, eng roſſes whole the Feaſt. 
My Senſes claim a Sbare from Nature's Law:; 
They think, with a more melting Softneſs, they 
Could love, and e'en inform the Soul with Rapture. 
Sir C/. Ay 3 now ! we begin to work her. 4 


| Gras 


mn ess 
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| Eran. Conſider then, as part of me, thy Friend, 
q Thy Friend may ſure be truſted with your Pity! = 
O! relieve them! give me ſome Sign at leaſt, « j 
One kind Embrace, or a chaſte Siſter's Kiſs, L | 
Im certain Proof that thou art ſtill my Friend, 1 
That yet thou hat'ſt me not — I ask no more. 
le, Soph. Pignora certa petis? do Pignora cer ta. 77 mende. ö f 
SGran. Does then thy Fear alone refuſe me? O Sophronia! | { 
Why, why muſt Virtue be this Foe to Nature? -- MY 
Why ſet our Senſes with our Souls at Variance, N 
As Heav'n had form'd thee fair — to kill thy Friend. 
Soph. What means my throbbing Heart? O Virtue! now !' 
Now ſave me from unequal Nature's Power ! 1 
F Now guard me from my ſelf— and hide my Shame! 
Gran. Muſt I then periſh? will my Friend forfake me? 
Sophb. O Granger! I am loſt! — thou haſt undone me * 
I am fallen, and thou wilt hate me * 
Gran. O Sopbronia a . | 5 . 
Soph, + Lend me thy Arm, ſupport, me! 1 
| Thy melting Plaints have ſtole upon my Heart, 4 9 
I And ſoften me to Wiſhes never known before. 
11683 Gran. O the tumultuous Joy ! [Se ſinks into his Arne 


Sir Gilb, Ah! dead! dead! We have her, Boy! 8 We 
have her. 


4 Gran. See how ſhe pants! 
| How, like a wounded Dove, ſhe beats her Wings, 
And trembling hovers to her Mate for Succour. 
O the dear Confuſion! Awake, Sophronta ! | 
I Now wake to new and unconceiv'd Delights, 
„Wich faint Philoſophy could never reach, 
Which Nature gave thee Charms to taſte and give. 
Sepb. O! I cou'd wiſh, methinks, for ev'ry Power, 
That might have Charms, for thee: Thy Wordt, | 
| Like Hyjb/a Drops, diſtil upon my Senſe,  _ 
95 I And I could hear thee talk for ever. ets 
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That thou art kind: thy Heart has only paid 


Hear how the Brito Virgil tings his Sway ; 


Philoſophy indeed, Sir, that pretends to be wiſer than . 
ther about it, the Projection's ſure to fly in Fumo 


Fellow, only out of Friendſhip, is making a hopeful Ex- 
Juſt like ſpreading a Bag of Gunpowder before a great | 


Soldier, who, to ſteal Powder out of a full Barrel, cun- 


out a good deal of Art neither: A plain Battery of Love | 
would have done oo upon her; you ſee, he was 


upon the point of her Compaſſion to his Senſes. 
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Gran. O be but thus for ever kind, thy Eyes 
Will find new Subjects for eternal Tal, 
And everlaſting Love: Bluſh not, my Fair, 


To Love, the Tribute due from Nature's whole Creation: 
For Wiſdom to his Power oppos'd, is Folly : L 
Thus every Creature, and of every Kind, 
The ſecret Joys of mutual Paſſion find ; 
Not only Man's Imperial Race, but they 
© That wing the liquid Aif, or ſwim the Sea, 
Or haunt the Deſart, ruſh into the Flame; 
For Love is Lord of All, and is in All the ſame, | « 
Sir Gilb. O rare Philoſophy ! O fine Philoſophy ! dai-Þ| 
ty Philoſophy ! ho! [Singing. | 
Fran. Ha! ha! ha! that muſt be a pleaſant fort of 


Nature. Platonick Love is a mere Philoſopher's Stone; |, 
when different Sexes once come io lay their Heads toge - 


Sir G:/b. Fumo! ay, I warrant you. A handſome Wench, 4 
that ſhuts her ſelf up two or three Hours with a young 


periment in Natural Philoſophy indeed —— Why it's 


Fire, only to dry it; Ha! ha! ha! | 
Fran. Right, Sir It puts me in mind of the Jig 


ningly bored a Hole in it with a red hot Foker, 
Sir Gilb; Ah! very good! ha! ha! ha! As you ſay, it's 
hard luck indeed, that her firſt Touch of his Hand ſhould |; 
blow up all the reſt of her Body. . . 

Fran. But to do her juſtice, Sir, ſhe was not won with- |! 


forced to ſap her with his Self Reproaches, and put it all 
Sir Gilh» 
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Sir Gilb. Nay, the Toad did worm her nicely, that 1 
'* needs ſay. 
Fran. Ha' ha! hal what a rare Welcome too this 
| New will have with my Lady? kow ſhe will fume at 
1; the Diſappointment ? IE 
Sir G:/6, Nay, I have nothing to do with that, you 
| know ; ; this was none of my doing: let every Tub ftand 
ppon it's own Bottom; I ſhall een leave her Ladyihip to 
þ Management: All 1 can promiſe him, is, not to hin- 
der the Matter. 
Fran. That's all he will defire J dare ſay, Sir: be 
ou but as paſſive in his Affair as mine, Til warrant 
de will find Courage _—_— between us 10 maintain 
bur Pretenſions. | 
h. Sir G:i4h., Ay! chere you are e again 3 ; icke to 
2 Stuff, Bays : and if I don't ſtand by you, may I be Cock 
of the hen-peck'd Corporation as long as I live. 
SF 
of | e ee 8 Servant. 


e ae Sir, here? s Mr. Delay the Lawyer: FR 
Sir G74. Odſo! that's well! Now Mr. Twain My, was 
1 Fran. I believe, Sir. you had beſt keep him out ur 
bady's fig! t, till Matters are ripe for Execution. 
Sir Gz/b. You are right, yon are "right— ſay no 
Hore, Flt do it. [Exit Sir G. 
Fran. So thus far we ſtand fair; we have nothing 
gow to combat but my Lady ; and Granger's Sueceſs 
Wich Sophronia, at this time, will naturally ſtrengthen 
gur Alliance againſt her: As for my Friend Vitling. his 
en Aſſurance and Vanity will partly do his Buſineſs— 
Yut however, in the mean while, it will not be bas 
N keep him warm and ripe for our Dig 3 
ropes! here _ comes. 5 | 


E nter „ Wing. 


F Ws. 14 7 U ha! Dear Tom! I am glad I have- | 
und thee, Faith | 1 have Favour | to * „ 


Fra-. 
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ſake I am going to be obliged to thee. 


in we Su. way to the Women, 
Mit. Suppoſe then it were from a Lady,” Tots, that 


5 qhink her a ol ; and if 1 ſhould take thee for a Wit 


: a Fool. 
a a Fool and Wit, and Wit and Fool; and ſhe, and thee 


Fran. Why then, I am glad you have found me tog | 
— = becauſe, I believe, I ſhall not grant it. 

Nit. Ha! ha! what crabb'd ftill, my Dear! but I 
eome to thee from a fair Lady, Child; and 'tis for her 


Fran. I am glad of that too: A Woman of Senſe II giv 


Warrant her, by her ſending thee on a Fool's Errand. | 


Mit. Ay, but my Dear! the Errand happens to be 
ben now); and ſo thou haſt civilly put the Fool upon 
the Woman of Senſe: Good again! one of thy old 
Blunders, Tom! for, I think thou haſt but curſed Luck 


Fran. When you tell me the Lady you come from, 
I ſhall be Ural able to > gneſs, whether the takes me orf 
vou for a Fool. © 


deſigns te take either you or me for a Husband? What 
doſt thou think of my little Charlotte, my dear Tommy: 
Fran. Why, if ſhe takes thee for a Husband, I ſhal 


would think me a Fool: But by her ſendiny 
thee to ask a Favour of _ it's a ſign ſhe thinks thee 


Mit. Ha! ha! a very pretty parcel of croſs Purpoſes 


and me! What? art thou playing at Huftle-cap wit 
thy Words, Child? Thou doſt not expect I ſhould take 
all thy Jingle Jumble for Wit, doſt thou? 
Fran. No Faith! if it be Wit, I expect thou ſhould 


not take it. | 
Wit. With all my heart 2 Come, come it hall be Wi 
- then" I will miſtake it for ones. But t to Buſineſs | 
the fair Lady, my dear Tm. | 's 
Fran. Ay, what of her? wit 
it. Why, poor Soul, the aefi'd x me to come to yo * 
| 7 


Fran. And leave her to better Company, ha 55 
Pit. Look you, Tom, I know Loſers ougittt to lia 
ave, to Tus and On” at OY you ſhall has 5 
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at my Happineſs, dear Jom; for to tell you the truth, 
the Creature is ſo curſed fond of me, that ſhe begins to 
grow troubleſome already. Ha! ha! ha! 

Fran. Why don't you make deren eaſy then, and 
give her up to me? 
Wit. No, no; I muſt not break the poor Feol's Heart = 


neither; for you muſt know, 21 is in anne nen 
about me. 


Fran. Haw ſo, Sir? | 

Mit. Why ſhe ſaid, juſt now, he was ini to marry 
me ſo ſoon as to night upon thy account. 
om, Fran. Good! then there may be e the will not 
le or marry thee upon any account. 
Wit. No, don't flatter thy ſelf neither, my take Tem- 


thath y; for her Concern at the bottom was en 1 8 me ac- 
W ha Count. | 


1m; Fran, How does that appear? | 1 
(hall, Vit. Why you know, ſays ſhe, after an. a Frank | 
Wil has ſome ſort of Pretenſions to me: I don't now how it 
ding was, ſays ſhez but ſome way or other he got in with 
thee} my Father: ſo I durſt not wholly diſcourage ; his Ad- 
I eLreſſes. Now Franih's of a ſurly Temper, ſays the 3 
poſe} and, if I ſhould marry: you in the Heat of his Diſap- : 
thee pointment, he may ſay or do ſome raſh thing upon' t: 
wit And I know, ſays ſhe, Mr. Witling, you are violent in 
| tak your Nature too; and if Matters ſhould riſe to a Quarrel, 
no body knows where the Miſchief may end; the World 
would certainly lay it all at my door I ſhould be 
the miſerableſt Creature alive therefore I beg you, 
ſays ſhe, go to him from me, and try to make an ami- 
cable End of the Buſineſs; and the Moment poor Frank» 
hs made eaſy, ſays ſhe, I'll marry you, the next Hour, 
without any Reſerve in the whole World. 
Fran. Why then, without any Reſerve in the whole 
| World, pray tell the Lady, that ſhe may depend upon 
it T am certainly caly —— becauſe I am ſure ſhe- e 
upon y 7 
U haf Mit. Impaſe upon me, Child! hat ha! that's ene 
| mough, bal M. 


d 70 


aw. | 


alt the Wit to yourſelf, my Dear: but don't be uneaſy _ 


1 . Ha! ha! 
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" Fear. That is, ſhe lets you impoſe upon yourſels, | 


which is the ſame thing. 


Vit. That may be, Tom; but the Devil take me if! 


I can find i it out: But however, Jam mighty glad you 
do, becauſe then I am ſure; as long as you are eaſy, 


ou can't take it ill, if I Wald burſt my Ribs with T 


* mg at your Fancy. 
| ran. O! not: 


3s hearty a Contempt for you, if poſſible, as I have. 
Vit. Good again! Hai ha! ha! 


. Fran. Thou art a thing ſo below all dun Conſi- Þ 
40 eration, thou haſt not wherewithal to sive a pie f 


4 (674.436 511 1% 


Jealouſy! 


994 «M4 » 455 *; > E 


maſt have the Impudence oſ a French Harlequin. 


„Vit. Ahl. dear Jom, thou charm'ſt me! for fince I Þ 


| find thou art not, in the leaſt, uneaſy at her Engagement 
with me, to tell thee: the truth, I have nothing elſe at 
2 that can poſſibly retard my Happineſs. 

Jran. Why then, Sir, be as happy as you deſerre: od 
pray let the Lady know, as to any Favour ſhe deſigns 
7 I am in perfect Peace of Mind and Tranquillity. 

Wit. And you really give me leave to tell her lo? 
Fran Teil her, I am more eaſy than ſhe en wil 
be, when ſhe has married you. 

Mit. Why then periſh me, if thou art not one of che 
beſt-bred Rivals in the whole World! ha! ha! And 
here ſhe comes, Faith, to thank thee for her pare” 'of 


= 23% 


N Ha! ha! 13 5 8 | a 3 75 
Enter Charlotte. 


e $6; Gendeman, Tam ghd to 854 you in fock 


good Humour. off 


ie. OI Madam, che deareſt Friends OY 
I | have _ 0 your Commands, and here $ | honeſt To 0 
oe? 


not in the leaſt! and to increaſe your 
Mirth, Sir, 1 will be farther bold to tell you, ſhe bas 


e Hit. Ah t poor Tem: if thou did bat know all now! 
eg But. to cbink thy ſelf — to hes; thou 
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b far from. being uneaſy at our Marriage, that I- gad 1 
; | can't get him to believe it will ever come to any thing. 
. Ghar. O! as to that, Mr. Frankly may think as 
u | pleaſes 3 but if he is not uneaſy upon your accounts 
„ that's all I pretend to deſire of him. 
>| Wit. No, no, honeft Tom will give us no trouble, da 
pend upon't. 
Fran. Not I, upon my Honour, Madam ; for though 
\; | 1 might be provoked to cut any other Man's Throat, 
that ſhould pretend to you, yet the Value I have fot 
Mr. Witling, ſecures him from my leaſt Reſentment. 
. Vit. Look you there; Madam! You ſee your Fear 
xe all over; I pet find wo have any thing to do now, 
I but to ſend for the Parſon, 
vt | Char. Ay, but I don't well underfland him ; for he 
I ſeems to be neither jealous of your Merit, nor my Indi. 
ou nation: and that I can ſcarce think poſſible. : 

Fran. You may,'upon my Soul, Madam : for I have 
1d juſt a Senſe of both, that if it had not been in regard 
nt to your Father's Contract, I am convinced you would 

at never have endured the ſight ef him. 

Wit. Ah! poor Tom! he has much ado to ſmother it. 
nd [ par fe 
zus Ster. Very pretty! ſo you think. that my w—_ 
is Addrefles is meer Grimace, and that I am all this 

while taking pains: only to deceive Mr. Witling. 
»in! Fran. Alas! you need not do that, Madam 3 IR 
I fo much to deceive himſelf, he really gives:you no trouble + 
the || about it 
ind ' Wie. You ſee, Child, we may put any thing upon 


Char. Ri ght! you take it as I could wiſh! Let me | 
| Nalone with — <4 And ſo, Sir, you really expect I fhouldꝰ 
I de pleas'd with your wing this free Cen! of my 
vous. Conduct? © 
Fran. I muſt be plear'd with every ang you ander- 
Jake ia my Favour, Madam. . 
5 Wit. How vain the Rogue is too! | Age. 
Kay £m: amas d! but how: naturally a Coxcomb 
gh ot | | its 
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"Wie: * Ay, that's when he is in your hands, Madam; ; 
Ha! ha! J. Kea ſhe plays him nicely of - [Afide. 
Char. After this, one ſhould wonder at nothing! 
Nay, there are ſome Fools, I ſee, whoſe Vanuy i is ſo far 
from being Alenſiye, that they become diverting even 
to a Rival. 
Fran, Mr. Wiling is aways entertaining, Madam. 
Wit. 71 4“ 457 ' I-gad he thinks you mean 
me all this while. '' Ha! hal ba! [ Aßbart. 
: Char. Well, "ore there. never was ſo bright a Cox- 
comb [ Apart, 
Mit. J. gad T humour kim : Ha! ha! Apart. 
. Chat:: By all means, you will make him ſhine to a 


Miracle. | Abart. 
Wit. Why then periſte.me; "Tom, if ever I was ſo well 
| diverted: at'a Frenc Comedy. [Shakes his Hand. 


Fran. That may very well be, Sir; for Fools are apt 
0 be fond of their own Parts, [Shafer Wirling s Hand, 
* Char. Ha! ha! 
| Wi. Ay! fo they are, tie Devil take me; for, I ſee, 
there's s no beating thee out of 'thine. 
. Fran. How ſhould I be outs. when you play all the 
- Scene your ſelf? 
: Wit. No, no, Tom, I only laugh all; but is your 
Part that makes me, Child. 
Fran. Right! if you did not laugh, where the Devi 
mould the Jeſt be)? 
Wit. Why then, you ſee, I do the Fool Juſtice, Tom. 
Ha! ha! 
Fran. Ay, the Devil take me, doſt thou; ;- I never 
ſaw him better ated. _ 
Mit. Ah! but you don't know, my Dol that to 
make'a Coxcomb ſhine, require a inte more Wit than 
thou art aware ot. te 15 
Fran. I know that he, who has leaſt Wit of ws two, 
has enough to do that, my Dear. ; 


Rp Ay! that is when a 'Coucomb chews himſelf, | 


0 had: Nay, in that I I grant; ne Mortal can come up 
© 2206s 1 a 
Rs ; it. 
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N Wit. Hah! hah! hah ! O! dear Rogue, I muſt kid 


© thee. © | 

7 Omnes Ha ! ha! ha! | 
* 81 81 25 Enter Lady Winzla 5 
; 2. m.. Your Servant, your Servant, good People : 5 
Whence all this mighty Mirth, pray? 

Pit. O! Madam, here has been ſuch a Scene ! ſuch 
it and Daſh upon one another; in ſhort, ſuch Bright- 
| neſs o both ſides, the Full Moon, in a froſty Night, ne- 
ver came up to it. 
| "Char, I muſt needs ſay, 1 never ſaw Mr. Witling 
ſhine ſo before. | | 
2 Fra. No, Madam? why he a always talks like a 
Lanatick, as you now may judge by his Similies. 
M Vit. Ah! poor Tom! thy Wit indeed is, like the 


we 


4. Light of the Moon, none of thy own: If I don't mi- 
pt flake, my Dear, I was forced to ſhine upon thee, be- 
a; fore thou wert able to make one Reflection. 

Fran. There you are once in the right; for I certainly | 
© could not have laugh'd, if you had not ven mea hearty : 
Occaſion. 
he Wit. Ay, but the Cream of the Jeſt is, Tom, that at 
5 the ſame time I really gave thee no Occaſion at all. 
+ 


Fran. Right again, my Dear; for your not knowing 
| that, is the only Jeſt that's worth laughing 1 
i Forb. Ha! ha! ha! 
I. Vr. This muſt be ſome extraordinary Miflake jr in- 
*. deed; for I have no Notion that Mr. Frankly and you 
can have reaſon to laugh upon the ſame Occaſion. | 
ver ] Wit. Why, Faith! the Occafion is a little extraordi- 
, [Fay ; for you muſt know, Madam, that honeſt Tem 
to and I here, are both going to be married to this Lady. 
an L. Vr. Both! : 
Vi. Ay both, Madam; for, it ſeems, ſhe has Kot | 
YO, © been able to convince us, that either of us muſt 80 ” 
without her. : 
f, LV. That's fo like Mr: Frinkby's Vatity, chat can't . 
I chinle his Miſtreſs loſt, tho he ſces ber Jaſt falling into 
up the 4 0 * ma Rival, 2 


| Wks X 
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Fran. My Vanity and yours, Madam, are much upo 
a foot; tho I think you happen'd to be firſt cured of i 
L. Vr. What do you mean, Sir? ö 
Fran. That by this time you are convinced I wx 
never in love with your Ladyſhip.  _ | 
I. Vr. I am convinced, that a very little Troublt 
would have made you ſo. N 85 
Fran. It muſt have been a good deal more than i 
coſt me, to make you believe ſo. 5 
I. Vr. If you have ſtill Hopes of marrying Char 
hette, Sir, I don't wonder at your believing any thing 


Bat-ha!' baf: 

Fran. Laugh when you ſee me deſpair, Madam. 

L. Vr. I need not ſtay for that, your Hope is ridicuJ 
lous enough; and I laugh, becauſe you can't ſee. 
Fran. Yes, yes, I can ſee, Madam; I have ſeen all 
this day what tis you drive at: In ſhort, Madam, you 
have no mind that either of Sir Gilbert's Daughters ſhould 
marry; becauſe if they die Maids, you have ſecured thi 
Chance of facceeding to their Fortunes. 
LI. Vr. Ay, do make the World believe that, if you 
can: Perſuade Mr. Vitling that I have no mind Char 
latte ſhould marry him. „ 8 85 


th 
ber 


Fin. What Mr, Witling thinks, is out of the quefi Iz 
on, Madam; but you are ſure that ſhe' never defigns tc 1 
marry him: ſo that your ſetting up his Pretenſions i 
not with the leaſt View of doing him good, but of 
2 harm; or rather, that while you manage 3 

e Diſpute well on both ſides, neither of us may have p 
I. Vr. He has pueſs'd the Secret; but that ſhall not k 
- hinder my Proceeding. You are in the right to hope ash, 


long as you cart, Sir; but I prefume you don't do it from 
my Friendſhip, nor. Mr. Vrangle''s Conſent, or Char-. 
fotte's Inclination. | „ 
Fan. Be what it will, Madam, it has a better Foun 
dation, than your Hope of ſucceeding either to her's orn. 
Sophronia's Fortune: Por ſhall I tell you another Secret, 
_ Madam? Sophronia is going to be married to Granger: = 
ſo that you are equally fike to be diſappointed "_ — 
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I. Vr.  Sophronia married ! 

Fran. Ay, ay, married, married, Madam ; wedded, 
bedded, made a mere Wife of: *tis not half an Hour 
ago fince I ſaw her fink, and melt into his Boſom, with 
all the yielding F ondneſs of a Milk-maid. 

L. Vr. Sophronia, do this? 

Fren. Sophronia, Madam : nay, Sir Gilbert was, at 
the ſame time, a ſecret Witneſs of all; and was glad, glad 
of it, Madam: and to my certain Knowledge, reſolves, 
that Granger ſhall marry her inſtantly : And fo, Madam, 
all that fantaſtick Fort-Philoſophy, that you have been 
building in her Brains for ſeven Years together, is (with 
one honeſt Attack of mere Fleſh and Blood) fairly de- 
moliſh'd, and brought to nothing. 

L. Vr. I'll not believe it, I know your Ears deceiv'd 
you; he might, perhaps tranſport her, but never to 4 
ſenſual 'Thought. 

Fran. Oons! Madam, I tell you, I heard and ſaw i ie 
All zmy ſelf ſaw her ſighing, bluſhing, panting in his 
Arms, with mortal, ſenſual, amorous Deſire: All her 
Romantick Pride reduced, and humbled to the Obedience 
ef that univerſal Monarch of Mankind, Love, Madam ] 
„plain, naked, natural Love, Love, Madam, 


po 
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L. V.. I am confounded ! If this be true, his Tri- 1 | 
al 5 \uniph is inſupportable: LAlde. ] Ha! what do I ſee! pe. | 
* N Enter Granger leading Sophronia. 5 ; 
ht Fran. Dear Granger, I congratulate thy Frappinefy? 


Gran. My Happineſs indee ! for till T was Victorious, 
knew not half the Value of my Conqueſt. | 


| not Fran. [To Soph.] Give me then leave to hope, Madam, 

. at our former Difference is forgot; ſince the more ele- 3 
bar Nated Paſſion of my Friend has now convinc'd me of my 
wn Unworthineſs. : 
"om $225, I cannot diſavow my tendereſt Senſe of Gran , 
. per's Merit, give it what Name you, pleaſe; I own tis 

ret, omething uod negueo dicere, & ſentio tanta; » 


f am proud that Love alone, unaſſiſted by Philoſophy, . 


ger; 

„ "Would never have 1 Fan 
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L. Vr. Ts it poſlible ! 
| * pu a os Madam. ; 
e breaks t rough the Compan and takes Soph. "EA | 

Fran. Heyday ! what's to 4 . 4 a 6 { 
Gran. O Frankly ! I haveſuch a melting Scene 

to tell thee! * 
Fran. You may ſpare your ſelf the Trouble; | : 

Sir Gilbert and I over-heard every Word of it— \ Alu. 

But I allow you an Artiſt. Es ob : 

Graz, Was it not very whimſical? 

Fra. Huſh! 

L. Vr. 9575 Soph.] Look in my Face — full upon me. 
Sopb. Wa that ſevere Look, Madam? N 
L. Vr. To make you bluſh at your Apoſtacy. 11 
Soph. Converts to Truth are no Apoſtates, Madam. : 
L. Vr. Is this your Self-denial ? This your Diſtafte | 

of odious Man? ZI 
 _ » Soph. Madam, I have confider'd well my. Female N 

State, and am now a Proſelyte to that F which Q 

ſays, 

Nature makes nought in vain. | 

- L. Mr. What's then become of your Platonich 87 
em? 
Soph. Diſſolved, evaporated, impracticable. and falla- ta 
cious all: You'll own I have labour d in the Experiment, | 
but found at laſt, that to try Gold in a Crucible of Vir- 
in- Wax, was a mere Female Folly. | 
I. Wr. But how durſt you, Madam, entertain a Thong. Wi 
of Marriage without acquainting me? 
Soph. Madam, I am now under this Gentleman's Pre- 
tection; and from henceforth, think my Actions ny | 
cognizable to him. 
L. Vr. Very fine! 
Fran. Ay, ay, Madam, 'tis but fretting your Spleen 
te no purpoſe; you have no Right to diſpoſe of either of 
thoſe Ladies: Sir Gilbert's Conſent is what we depend 
upon; and as far as that can go, we ſhall make bold to 
inſiſt upon them both, Madam: and ſo you may as well 
put your Paſtion in your Pocket, Madam. 


I. Vr. e 12 8 TO. in * 
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Vi. Ha! ha! well ſaid, Tommy! What, art thon 

I ͤcrackæ-brain'deſtill, my Dear? How the Devil did thou 

rt. come by Sir Gill's Conſent? What! he has not mort- 
gag ' d it twice over, has he ? but if he has, with all m 
Heart; I fancy we ſhall find a Way to make his firſt Deeq 
ſtand good however: and that, I am ſure, L have here 
1 fafe in my Pocket, Child. | 

2 ö Fran. O that ſtiall be try'd preſently, Sir; and Bere he 
comes with the Lawyer for the Purpole. 


FF 


Enter Sir Gilbert, awith a Lawyer. | 
aQ | 
I L. Ir. Mr. Wrangle, what do you mean by this 
Uſage? How dare you affront me thus? 
1. | Str Giib. I affront you! my Lady. = 
date L. Vr. Ay, Sir, by bringing theſe Royſter his to 
mſalt me in my own F. amily. 
nale Sir G:/b. Frankly — ſtand by me. 
hick |} Gran. Royfters! Madam. : 
L. Vr. Sir, I am not ſpeaking « to e lay; 
Mr. Vrangle, how dare you do this? | | 
Sir Cilb. De, Madam! I don't do any thing, not I ;- 
f the Gentlemen have done any Harm, you had beſt 
talk to them; I believe they have both Tongues in their 
Heads, and will be able to anſwer you. 
Fran. Ay, ay, Madam, if you have receiy'd any In- 
| . from either of us, we are the proper Perſons to talla 
with you. | 
1 Ws. What! will you ſtand by, and tamely ſee me 
bus d in my own Houſe? 
Sir G:/b. Odzines, Madam, don't abuſe your ſelf; the 
entlemen are civil Gentlemen, and Men of Honour; 
ut. if you don't know how to behave 3 yourſelf to chem: 
nat's none of their Fault. | 
L. Vr. Prodigious ! behave my ſelf ! do you pro 
ame to teach me, you rude illiterate Monfter ? 
old to Sir G:/b. Hold her faſt, pray, Gentlemen. 
« well || Gran. [Interpoſing.] Come, come, be compoſed, Ma- 
„ re how theſe violent Emotions diſnonour 
Anger Pear * Mg 3 
* | „ „ Sir 


that is not the Gentleman 1 have reſolv'd upon. 


too The REYVVs AL.: Or, 
Sir Gilb. Ay, Madam, if you are a Philoſopher, now [3 
let's ſee a Sample of it. | 
L. Vr. Yes, Sir, I'll give you one Inſtance of it im- 
mediately ; before you ſtir out of this Room, I'll make 
you do Juſtice to this Gentleman, I'll make you keep, 
your Contract, Sir. 6 
Sir Gilb. Why, Madam, you need not be in a Paſſionl 
about that; I don't deſign any other, P11 do him Juſticeſg 
immediately. 
I. Vr. O! will you fo 2 come then, where's the 
Deed, Sir? 
Mit. A hum! your humble Servant ! how doft thou 
do now, my little Tommy ? _ 
Fran. Il tell you preſently, Sir. | 
4 ay Ha! ha! I- gad thou art reſolv'd to die hard, I 
: 
Lawy. Here, Madam, this is the Deed ; 'there i = 
nothing wanting but the Blanks to be fil d up with of 
the Bridegroom's Name: Pray which 1s the Gentle · Ii 
man? 
I. Vr. Here, Sir, this is he- put in Willie 
With Eſq; | 
| ' Sir G75, Hold, Madam, two Words to that Birgais 


R 5 Vr. Come, coms, Mr. Vrangle, don't be a Fool 
a 
: Sir Gilb. And pray, Madam, don't you pretend tc 
pe wiſer than I am. 
I.. Vr. What ſtupid Fetch have you got in your Head; 
* ? * 
Heycay ! what time of the Moon is this! 
wiy 2. not I your Contract here in my Hane 
Sir Gilbert? L 
Sir Gifb, With all my Heart, make your beſt on'th. 
III pay the Penalty, and what have you to ſay now 
And fo, Sir, [To the Lawyer.] I ſay put me in Thomaigi; 
 Frankhy, Eſq; 
L. Vr. Mr. Wrangle | don't provoke me! do you 
| know that the Penalty of your refuſing Mr, Witling, i 
above . and "my thouſand Pound Difference, * 5 
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ure me againſt paying a Farthing of it. 


I. . What do you mean? 
Sir Gi/5. Why that this, Madam, is a joint-Bond 


Demands, Coſts, and Conſequences of Mr. Vitling': 


ontract at all with my Father. 


rd, ! 


Ill bite his Head off. 


= 


th the very Thought of it. 
irgain, it. Ah! you charming Devil! 


L Foo! 


end ON at; but you ſhall find that I have a ſuperior Senſe 


Honour. And thus : thus! thus! Fil force you to 
Head juſt. [Tears the Baud. 


Fran. Confuſion ! ! 


this ir Gilb, Oons ! Madam! what do you mean by this 


Hane trage? 


II. V.. Now Where 8 your Security? Where is your 
& on'tifle Evaſion now, Sir? what Trick ? what Shift are: 


now qu now to ſave you? 
ThomaIfSir Gilb. Frankly, tand by me. 
ran. Was ever lach 2 a Devil * 

ran, Fear nothing 


do you 
ing, | 
Sir! 


Sir Gilb. Ves, Madam; but to let you ſee that I am 
lot the Fool you take me for, neither; there's that will 


[Sir Gilb. Jens a Bond. 


om Mr. Granger and Frankly, to indemnify me from 


ontract. LL. Wrang. peruſes the Bond. 
| Char, Now, Mr. Witling, you ſee upon what a ſhal- 
w Foundation Frankly built all his Vanity and A 
thou-ance — But, poor Man! he did not conſider it 
as ſtill in my power to marry you, tho' you had no 


Wit. Right, my pretty Soul! I ſuppoſe he th: duch 
Je Merit, and frank Air of this Bond, forſooth, would | 
ere lig ve made you cock ſure to him; but Fl let him lee 
with eſently, that I know how to pay a handſome Com- 
le ſimeat to a fair Lady, as well as himſelf: 2. * 


Char. Ay, do, Mr. Vi ting, you touch my Heart 


L. Vr. [Jo Sir Gilbert.] Is this then your Expe- 7 
nt? Is this your ſordid way of*evading all Fight 
d Juſtice? Go! you vile Scandal to the Board you 


I'll warrant you —— come, 

, don't be diſhearten'd, your Security ſhall be renevwd © 

Jour Content: Let the Lawyer draw it up this In- 
E. 3. Ro Kant, » 
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again before all this Company. 

Sir Gilb. Say m thou ſo, my Lad, why then, odſheart 
likins Frankly, ſtand by me. 

Fran. Generous Granger! 
I. Vr. Let the Lawyer draw up any fuck thing 1 in 
my Houſe if he dares. 
5 Gran. Nay, then, Madam, Ill ſee who dares molel 

im. 

Fran. I- gad, whoever does, ſhall have more than one 
to deal with. 

dir Gi/b. Well ſaid, ſtand uw Ground — writ 
away, Man. [To the Lawyer 
Char. Now, Mr. Witling a 
Wit, Nay, nay, if that's your Play, Gentlemen — 
come, come, I'II ſhew you a ſhorter way to make ar 
end of this matter and to let you ſee you art 
all in the wrong Box, and that now I am ſecure 0 


the Lady's Inclination, I think it a Diſhonour to he 


Beauty to make uſe of any other Advantage, than the 
naked Merit of her humble Servant. There, Sir &i 
Bert, there's your Contract back again, tear it, cance 
N I, or light your Pipe with it — And Madam 
___ {To Charlotte 
"Ghar Ay now, Mr. Witlng, you have made me th 
happieſt Creature living! And now Mr. 1 
it. Ay now, Gentlemen | 
Char. Put in Thomas Frankly, = 
37e. Fire and Brimftone! 
Fran. Ay now, Mr, Witling 
Sir Gitb. Odſheart! in with him 
L. Vr. Come, come, Mr. Wrangl ——— 
Sir Gib. Oons! Wife, be quiet 
I. Vr. Wife! What am I abus' d! inſulted then! 
Sir Gilb. Ah Charlotte] let me hug thee! ant 
buſs thee! and bleſs thee to death! But here, Huſly 
here's a pair of Lips that will make bores Work wit 
| thee! 5 1 
Mit. Bit, by the Powers ! 


Char 


tant, and I give my word of Honour to fign it over 
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even all your own doing : for you can't reproach me 


ou: How then could you -think of marrying me? 


Did you not as good as 

Fran. Hold, Sir, when you ſpealæ to my Wife, 1 
muſt beg you to ſoften the Tone of your Voice 2 
little. 


to ſpeak neither ? 


writ Fran. No, no, my dear Bilh, thou art no Loſer at 


yer all; for you have made your Call, you ſee- and 
now have fairly had your Refuſal too. 
Wit. Ha! ha! that's pleafantly ſaid however, I gad! 


I can't help laughing at a good thing though, tho' I 
Jam half ready to hang my ſelf. 


Fran. Nay then, Witling, henceforth ll allow thee 


haſt Wit enough to angh at thy ſelf, I think nobody elſe 
ought to do it. 


Wit. Why then, dear Tom, x: give you joy: for, to 
Jottef ſay the truth, I believe I was a little over-haſty in 


e the this matter: But, as thou ſay'ſt, he that has not Wit 
— | enough to find himſelf ſometimes a Fool, is in danger 


of being Fool enough. to have nobody chink him a Wit 


but himſelf. 

Fran. [To L. Wr.] And now, Madam, were it bat 
poſſible to deſerve your Pardon. 

L. Vr. I ſee you know my Weakneſs= 

miſſion muſt prevail upon a generous Nature 

I forgive you. 

17 Sir Gi/b. Why, that's well ſaid of all ſides: And now 

ang you are part of my Family, Gentlemen, I'll tell you a 

Iuſſy Secret that concerns your Fortunes 


within one word — ſell— ſell out as faſt as you can: 
bor (among Friends) the Game's up 
ſtions 


ask no Que- 


_ Money 


+ Char. Nay, don't ſay that of me,” Mr Willi; 'twas 
with having once told you I ever loved, or liked 


Wit. Not reproach you, Madam ? Oons and Death} 


Wit. Heyday ! what a Pox muſt not Loſers have leave 


a Man of Parts, tho' at the ſame time you muſt grant 
me, there are no Fools like your Wits : But ſince thou 


Sub- 


Hark you 


but, I tell you, the Jek i is over——but 


aA | 2 AY - wy — 0 » my 
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> * i 


—  — — — — wü 


gether. 
promis d Land of Love. 
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Money down |! (d'ye obſerve me) Money down! don't 
meddle for Time: for the Time's a coming, when ji 
thoſe that buy will not be able to pay; and ſo the De-“ 
vil take the hindmoſt, and Heaven bleſs you all to-Þ 


-| VU ow 
” So 
2 


Gran. And now, Sophronie, ſet we forward to ths 


od th; eee eee 


| Soph. In vain, againſ? the Force of Nature's Law, | 
Would rigid Morals keep eur Hearts in awes WY 
All our loft Labours of the Brain but prove, 

A Life thers's no Philoſophy like Leut. 
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he 

1 N HE Time is come the Roman Bard ſoretold, 
7 A Brazen Year focemss an Age of Geld 3 1 
| _” Ag ons | q 


When ſpecious Books avere open . for Undoing, 
8 And Engliſh Handi, in Crouds, ſubſcrib'd their Rain. 
| | ome Months ago, wwho ever/ could ſuppoſe, 
A Gooſequill Race of Rulers ſhould have roſe, 
T have made the warlike Britons groan beneath their 


A 
bk ts „ iu 


Blows? 
Evili, that never yet beheld the Sun, 1 N 
To foreign Arms, or Civil Fart, umi, 5 þ 


Theſe trembling Mi  fereants, by their Wiles, have done. 
Thus the fierce Lion, whom no Force could foil, 
y Village- Curs is baited in the Toid. 
| Forgive the Muſe then, if her Scenes were laid 
Before your fair Poſſe . were betray'ds 
She took the flitting Form, as. Fame then ran, 
While a Director ſeem d an honeſt Man : 
But avere ſpe from bis preſent Form to take him, 
What a huge gorging Monſter muſt ſhe make him ? 
| How cvould his Paunch with Golden K fovell * 
Whole Families devouring at a Meal? _© 
What motley Humour in @ Scene might PA 
Were we theſe Upſtarts in their Arts to ſhow ? 10 
In ben their high Betters at their Gates have waited, 4.4 
. 4 all to be tbe Favour to be Cheated 3 ; 8 4 
; Even 4 ; 


EPILOGUE. 


ue that Fawour, (or theyre by Fame bely'd) 
2M To raiſe the Value of the Cheat, deny d. : 
1 E And while Sir John was airing on his Prancers, | * 
im He as left his Cookmaid to give Peers their Anſwers, 3 | 
1 Then Clerks in Berlins, purchas'd by their Cheats, 

1 That pplaſb their walking Betters in the Streets, 3 
„ And while, by Fraud, their native Country's ſold, 
C), Drive, you Dog, and give your Horſes Gold: 

169 Even Jews no Bounds of Luxury refrain, 

But boil their Chriſtian Hams in pure Champaign, ; 
BW; Ju. then, the Guilty, that have caufd theſe Tims, \ 
| Feel a ſuperior Cenſure for their Crimes, g 
|| 1 Let all, whoſe Wrongs the Face of Mirth can bear, 
5 £ joy the Muſes V. . on them bers. | 
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